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By Mr. WITian Snarnsrrar 


| 


LON. 


Printed for J. TON SON, and the reſt of the 
PROPRIETORS; and told by the Bookſellers 
ot Lowion and Heſtainſier. 


M DCC XXXIV. 


DV ERT IS EME N. I. 
NN7/ HER EAS R. Valter, with his Accomplices, hve 
printed and publiſh'd ſeveral of Shakeſpear's Plays; 
ard to ſcreen their inn»merable Errors, advertiſe, Thar f 
they are Printed as they are zacted. and Induſtriouſſy „ 
ileport, that the ſaid Plays e printed from Copies made 
vie of at the Theatres: I therefore declare, in Juſtice 
1% the Proprietors, whoſe Right is baſely invaded, as | 
well as in Detence:of Myſelf, That no Perton ever had, | 
directly or indirectly from ne, any ſuch Copy or Co- | 
Pies; neither wou'd 1 be acceſſary on any Account 
in Impoſing on the Publick ſuch Uſeleſs, Pirated, 
and Maim'd Editions, as are fubliſh'd by the ſaid 
K. Walker. es „„ 


W. CE TWO Od, Prompter to His 
Majeſty's Company of Comedians at Bo 
the Theatre- Royal in Drary-Lane, 


Moreton, 
Colvile, 
Warwick, 


Surrey, 


. 
* 


Dr amatis Perſonæ, 


K NG i Henry the Fourth. 


Prince Henry, afterwards crowned King Henry tbe Fifth, 
Prince John, of Lancaſter, Sens ro Henry the Fourth, 
Humphry ef Glouceſter, « and Bretbren to Henry 


Thomas of Clarence, the Fiſth. 


Northumberland, 


Archbiſhop of ! ork, 1 9 


Mowbray, 
Heſtings, 


Lord Bardolph, 


the Fourth, 
Travers, | 


Weſt morland, 


> of the Kino's Party. 
er f King's Party 


Harcourt: 


Lord Chief Juſtice 
Falſtaff, 


Poins, 


Ba rdolph, 


iſto), 3 Irregular Hum:uriſts, 


3 

Shallow and $i lence, Bender Juſtices, 
Davy, Servant to Svallow. 

Phang and Snare, tuo Ser eants. 


Mouldy, 


Shadow, | 
Wart, > Country Sclliers. 

Feeble, | | 

Bulcalf. 


Lady Northumberland. 
Lad Percy. 

Hoff ef: Quickly, 

Dol i car-ſheet. 


.Dratwer:, Beadies, Groom:, &e. 


Oppoſites cake King Henry 


The 


The SEC ON D PART Of 


A 8 T- I. 
INDUCTION. 


Enter RUM OU R, * tainted ful! of Tongues. 


PE N your ears: for which of you wal 
ſtop 
The vent of ketring, Wien loud Rue 


| Ve 


RAP, tf mour (peaks? | . 
2 72 0 l from the orient to the droopin ng welt 
- ** 


Making the wind my poſt h. Ty K.i! 
unſold 1 - 
The acts commenced on this ball of earth, 
Upon my tongues continual Hangers ride. 
The which | in every langurze 1 pronounce, 
Stuffing the ears of F men with falſe reports: 
I 7 of peace, while covert enmity, | 
Under the ſmile of ſafety, wounds the world: 
And who but Rumoyy, who but only J. 
Make feartul muſters 4810 prepar'd defence, 
W hilt the big year, ſwoln with ſome other oriefs, 
Is thought with child by the ſtern tyrant war, 
A3 And 


* This direction, u- T4 ts only to be found in the ir} 
edition in quarto of 16<0, explains a paſſage ix What fol- 
| tows, other wiſe 0b/ care. 1 them. 


6 The Second Part of 
And no ſuch matter? Rumour is a pipe 
Blown by ſurmiles, jealouſies, conjectures; 
Ard of fo eaſy and fo plain a ſtop, 
That the blunt monſter with uncounted . 
The ſtill-diſcordant wavering multitude _ 
Can play upon it, But what need 1 thus 
My well-known bod to anatomize _ 
Among my hoaſhold ? Why is Rumour here? 
run betore King Harry's victory, 
Who in a bloody feld by Shrewsbury | 
Hath beaten down young Hoet-ſpur and his troops; 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion. 
Even with the rebels blood. But what mean J 
To ſpeak f ſo true at firſt? my office is 
To noife aoroad that Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the wrath of noble Tc pur s word; 
And thit the King before the Dowglas? rage 
Stoop'd his anon; ied head as low as death, | 
This have | rumeu:'d through the peaſant towns q 
Between that royal field of Shrewsbury, 5 
And this worm-caten hole of ragged ſtone, 
here Her-ſ2ur's father, old Northumberland 
Lies crafty- licx. The poſts come tiring on, 
And not a man of them briogs other news 


| They biing ſmooth comforts falſe, worle than true 


wrongs. [Exit 


ä — — K _ 


— a 0 


| 2 CENE 1. 
Northumberland's Caſtle. _ 
nter Lord Bardolph, and the Porter at one door. 


Bard. U ho keeps the gate here, hoa? 2 Where is the 


4 | Earl? 
Pert. What ſhall I ſay you are? 
Bard. Tell thou the Earl, 
That the lord Bardolph doth attend him here. | 
| port. His lordſhip is walk'd forth into the orchard 
leaſe it your honour knock but at the pate, 
And he himſelf will anſwer. 
Enter 


+ of truth. 


Than they have learn'd of me From Rumonr's tongues, 


rer N * +. 
_ l * 


: 
: 
* 
bd 
b 
4 
, 
4 


Kine Hana y IV. 7 
Enter Northumberland. 


not Here's the Earl. 
Nor th, nat new 85 lord Eard. Ih? ev'ty minute now 


Should be the father of ſome ſtrar gem. 


he times ate wild: Saen en ion like a horſe 


Full of high feeding, mac 5 hath broke loste, 
Anf bears down ail before him, 


Bar.. Noble Carl, 


I bring 1 ou certain NEWS from <; eur. | 

Neri. Good; if beavin wl! | 
ard. us good as heatt can will: 

Tus King is almoſt wounded to the death: 


{\ 15 Th 1 e 105tul, 5 of my lord 50 TY ion, | 
Price. Harry flain outright; and both the Biunis _ 
Kills by the ha: nd of Dowelas young Prince Jen, 


And DIY, m.rl:nd, and Sta afford, fied the field. 


And Harry 1 's brawn, the hulk, Sir Jaun, 
Is priſoner to your ſon, O, ſuch a day, 

So fought, ſo follow'd, and ſo fairly won, 

Came not till now, to dignify the | times 

Since C. af. s fortunes. 


North, How is this deriv'd ? 


Saw you the field? came you from Sorewebaryt 


Fard. I ſpake with one, my lord, that cane ro n 
| thence, 
A gentleman well pred, and of good name, 
That tree! y render's me thefe news for true. 
N 74. Here comes my ſecy ant Traz ers, whom! ſent 
On Tweſday laſt, to liſten atier news. 
Bard. My lord, I over-rode him on tie way. 
And he is turniſt'd with no certainties, 
More than he, haply, may retail from me. 


SCENE IT 
Enter Travers 


North. Now Travers 3 tidings come with you? 
Tra. My lord, Sir John Umfrevil turned me back 
With joyful tidings ; and being better hors'd. 
Out- rode me. After him came ſpurring hard 
A gentleman, almoſt fore-ſpent with ſpeed, 
"That, .Fopp'd by me to breathe bis bloodied horſe: 
A 4 He 


3 The Szeond Part of 


He ask'd the way to Cheſter ; and of bim 

I] did demand what news from Shrew bury ? 
He told me, that rebellion had ill luck, 
And that young Harry Percy's ſpur was cold. 
With tha: he gave his able horſe the head, 
And bending forward, ſtruck his * agile heels 
Againſt the panting ſides of his poor jade 


| Vp to the rowel-head, and ftarting fo, 


Fe ſcem'd in running to devour the way, 
Staying no longer qus eſtion. 

North. Ha! again: 
S2id he young Harry Pers,'s ſpur was cold? 


Rebellion kad 7 1 luck ? 


gar d. My Lord, ' tell vou. 


my v ung lord your fon have not the day, 


Upon mine Ws tor a ſilken point 
FI! give my barony, Ne'er talk of it. 


North. Why ſhould the gentleman that rode by Travers 


Give then ſuch inſtances of loſs ? 
Bard. Who he? 


He was ſome T l:ilding fellow, that had ſtol' n, 


The horle be rode ON; nd upon my life 
Spaxe at adyenture. Look, here comes more news, 
| 80 N E III. 
Enter Morton. | 
North. Yea, this man's brow, like to a title. leaf, 
Foretells the nature of a tragick volume: 
50 looks the ſtrond. i whereon th imperious flood 


Hath left a witneſs'd ufurpation, 


Say, Merton, did'ſt thou come from Sprewsbury ? 
Alort. | ran from Skrewsbury, my noble lord. 
Where ha- eful death put on his uglieſt mask 
To fright our party. 
North. How doth my ſon and brother ? 
Thou trembleſt; and the whiteneſs in thy cheek 


Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand, 


Even ſuch a man, ſo faint, ſo ſpiritleſs, 
So dull, ſo dead in look, 5 woe- be- gone, 


Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of night, 


Ant 


ble. 4 hilding, for ent i. e. 1400 e, arent. 
l WU he 2 the 


King Hexey IW. 5 
And would have told him, half bis Troy was burn'd 


But Priam found the fre, ere he his tongue: 

And I, my Percy's death, ere thou report ſt it. 

This thou would'ſt ſay : your ſon did thus and thus; 
Your brother, thus: ſo tought the noble Douglas: 


| Stopping my greedy ear with theic bold de eds. 
But in the end, to ſtop mine ear indeed, 
Thou haſt a ſigh to blow away this praiſe, 
Ending with brother, fon, and all, are dead! 


Mort. Dowglas is living, and your brother, vet; 


But for my lord, your On— 


North. Why, he is dead. 


See what a ready tongue ſuſpicion hath, 
He that but feirs the "thinz he would not know, 
_ Hath, by Inſtina, knowledge from other eyes, 


That what he fear'd is chanc'd. Yet Morton, ſpeak: 


Tell thou thy Earl, his divination lies; 
Aud I will take it as a ſweet diſgrace, | 
And make thee rich, for doing me ſuch wrong. 


Mort. You are too great, to de by me ge inlai! 
Y our (pirit is too true, your fears too certain, 

North, Yet for all this, lay not that Percy's dead. 
] ſee a ſtrange con! eſlion i in thine eye: 


Thou ſhak'ſt thy head, and hold'ſt it fear, or Gn; 


To ſpeak a truth, If he be ſlain, ſay ſo: _ 
The tongue offends nor, that reports his death: 
And he doth fin that doth bely the dead, 


Not he, which ſays the dead is not alive. 
Yer the fiiſt bringer of unwelcome news 


Hath but a loſing othce: and his tongue 

Sounds ever after as a ſullen bell, 

Remember'd, tolling a departing friend. 
Bard. I cannot think; my lord, your bon is dead. 
Mort. I'm ſorry I ſhould force you to believe 


That, which 1 would to heav'n [| had mat ſeen. 


But theſe mine eyes ſaw him in bloody ſtate, | 
Rend'ring faint quittance, wearied and ou! -breath? " 
To Henry Monmouth; whoſe (wift wrath beat IETT 


The never-daunted Percy to the earth, 


From whence, with life, he ney er more ſprung vp. 


In few; his death, whoſe ſpirit lent a fire 
Epen to the dulleſt peaſant in his camp, 


A 5 Being 


„„ 


10 The Second Part of 


Being bruited once, took fire an} heat away 
From the beſt-temper's courage in his N 


For from his metal was his party ſteel'd; 


Which once in him abated, all the feſt 


Jurn'd on themſelves, like dull and heavy lead. 
And as the thing chat's hewy in it ſelf, 
Upon enforcement, flies with greateſt ſpeed; 


So did our men, heavy in Herſpur*s loſs, 
Lend to this weight ſuch lightneſs with their fear, 
That arrows fl:d not ſwifter toward their aim, 


Than did our ſoldiers aiming at their ſafety, 
Fly from the field. Then was that noble Wer'ſer, 


Too ſoon ta'en priſoner : and that furious Scor, 
The bloody Dowglas, whoſe well- labouring (word 
Had three 1jmes flain th' appearance of the King, 
Gan vail his ſtomach, and did grace the ſhame 
Of thoſe that turn'd their backs, and in his flight 


Stumbling in fear, was took, The ſum of all 
Is, tha the King hath wen: and hath ſent out 


A ſpeedy pow'r t'encounter you, my lord, 
Under the conduct of young Lancaſter 
And He, morland. T' is is the news at full, 


North, For this, I thall have time e ough to mourn, 


In poiſon there is phylick: and this news, 
That would, had I been well, have made me ſick, 


Bei'g ſick, hath in ſome meaſure made me well. 
And as che viretch whole fever-weaken'd joints, 


| Like ſtrengthleſs hinges, buckle under | 
Im patient of his fi- breaks like a fire 


Out of his keeper s arms; even ſu my =_ 


Weeken'd with grief, being now intag'd with grief, 


Are thrice th· mie lves. Hence therefore thou nice auen, 


A (caly gaun'let now with joints cf ſteel 


Mutt glove this hard. And hence thou hckly quo if, 
Thou art a gund too wanton for the head 

Which princ:s fleſh'd with conqueſt aim to hit. 
Now bind my brows wich iron, and approcch 
The rapped” {it tour that time and {p aht dare bing, 


To frown upon th' enrag'd Northumberland / 


; Let heav'n kiſs earth! now let nor nature's hand 
* Keep the wild flood confin'd; let order die, 
And let this World no longer be a ſlage 


To 


a 


* eee 
* 


2 


King HENRY IV. 11 
To feed contention in a lingring act: 
But let one ſpirit of the fitſt- born Cain 
Reign in all boſoms, that each heart being ſet 
On bloody courles, the rude ſcene may end, 
Ard darkneſs be the burier of the dead!“ 
* Bard, This ſtraiged FOO doth you wrong, my 
lord; ; 


„ 


Sweet Earl, Civorce not wiſdom from your honour. 


Mort. The lives of all your loving complices 


Lean on your health, the which if you ove o'r. 
To ſtormy pailion, muſt perforce decay.” 

| You caſt th' event of war, my noble lord; 

And ſumm'd th' account of chance, before you ſaid. 


Let us make head: it was your preſurmiſe, 

That in the dule of olows, your ſon might drop: 
Yeu knew he walk'd o'er perils, on an edge 
Mo:e e likely to fall in, than to get o'er: 

You were advis'd his fleſt was capable 

Of wounds and ſcars; and that his fo: ward ſpirir 


Would life him whats molt trade of danger rang'd: 


Yet cid you lay, Go forth. And none ot this, 
Though itroog:y apprehended, could reſtrain 
The tiff. born action. W hat hath then betall'n, 
Or what hath tuis bold enterprize rcught |. rt, 
More than that! being, Which was Ike to be? 
Bard. We all, that are engaged to this loſs, 


Ka that we ventur'd on luck dangarous (25, 


That if we wrought out life, was ten to one: 
And yet we yentuc'd tor the gain propos'd, 
Choak'd the reſpect of likely peril fe-r'd; 

And lince we are Oéer-ſet, venture again, 


Come, we wil! all put forth, b. dy and goods. 


Mo "os 3 


® Tris line 1s on! J in the firſt en lition, where it js po ken 
by U Mir ville, W hy ſtea nh% Where 2e 95 It feen. nec. i- 
1 to lt connediton. 4 

1 I be 70 Ute n lines, 7 £0172 Hence to Airdole u 9 nen: 7 eech, 
are not to le found in "the frſt e ditions, till that in join of 
1623. Aver) great number of sthir lines in 22 2 are' 


in ſer teil at ter tue fir {l edition in 455 manner, but of fuch 


ſpirit and maſery, generally, that tr, 2 inſertion: gain 


ly by Shakeſpear himſelf 


I'S The Second Part of 
Aort,* Tis more than time; and my molt noble lord, 

1 hear for certain, and do ſpeak the truth: 

+ The gentle Arch-biſhop of ler“ is up 

With well-appointed Powers; he is a man 

Who with a double ſurety binds his followers, 

My lord, your ſon, had only but the corps, 

But ſhadows, and the ſhews of men to hight, 

For that ſame word, rebellion did divide 

The action of their bodies from their jouls; 

And they did fight with queaſineſs, conſtrained 

As men drink potions, that their weapons only | 

Seem'd on our ſide: but for their ſpirits and ſouls, 

This word, rebellion, it had froze them up, | 

As fiſh are in a fond. But now the biſhop 

Turns inſurrection to religion; 

- Suppos'd ſincere and holy in his thoughts, 

He's follow'd both with body and with mind: 

And doth enlarge his rifing with the blood | 

Of fair King Richard, ſcrap'd from Pomfret ſtones; 

Derives trom heav'n his quarrel and his cauſe , 

Tells them, he doth beſtride a bleeding land 

Gaſping for life, under great Bolingbroke : 

And more. and lels, do flock to follow him. 
North, I knew of this before: but to ſpeak truth, 

This preſent grief hath wip'd it from my mind, 

Go in with me, and counſel every man 

The apteſt way for ſa'ety and revenge: | 

Get poſts, and letters, and make friends with ſpeed, 

Never ſo tew, nor never yet more need. {| Exeunt.. 


+ 4ll the fellowing lines to the end of this ſpeech are 
wor in the firſt edition. 


SCENE 


King Henmv IV. 13 


SC ENE IV. 


A Street in London. 


Enter Sir Jokn Falſtaff, with his Page bearing his fwerd 


and buckler. 


Fal Firrab, you = what fays the doctor to my | 
Water? | 
Page. He ſaid, Sir, the water it ſelf was a good ＋ heal- 
thy water, But for the party that own'd it, he might 


have more diſcaſes than he knew for. 


Fai, Men of all ſorts take a pride to gird at me. The 
brain of this fooliſh-compounded-clay, Man, is not able 
to invent any thing that tends to laughter, more than I 
invent, or is invented on me. I am not only witty in 

my ſelf, but the cauſe that wit is in other men. 1 do 


here walk before thee, like a Sow, that hath overwhelm- 


ed all her litter, but one, If the Prince put thee into 
my ſervice for any other reaſon than to ſet me off, why 
then I have no judgment, Thou whorſon mandrake, 
thou art fitter to be worn in my cap, than to wait at 


my heels, I was never mann'd with an agot till now : 


but 1 will ſet you neither in gold nor ſilver, but in vile 
* appare), and ſend you back again to your maſter for a 
jewel, The Juvenil, the Prince your maſter, whoſe 
chin is not yet fledg'd; I will ſooner have a beard orow 


in the palm of my "hand, than he ſhall get one on his 


| cheek: yet he will not ſtick to ſay, his face is a face- 
royal. Heav'n may finiſh it when it will, it is not a 
hair amiſs yet: he may keep it ſtill as a face-roya), for 


a barber ſhall never earn ſixpence out ot it; and yet he 


will be crowing, as it he had writ man ever fince his 
father was a batchelor, He may keep his own grace, 


but he is almoſt out of mine, I can aſſure him, What 
taid Mr. Dombledon, about the ſatten for my ſhort cloak 
and Nlops ? 


Page. He ſaid, Sir, you ſhould procure him better 
aſſurance than Bardelph : he would not take his bend 
and yours; he lik d not the ſecurity. 


| Fal, 


healing. 
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14 The een Fart of —- 

Fal. Let him be damn'd like the glutton, may his 
tongue be hotter, a whorſon Achitophel, a raſcally yea- 
forlooth-knave, to bear a gentleman in hand, and then 
ſtand upon ſecarity ? the whorſon-{mooth-pates do now 
wear nothing but high ſhoes, and bunches of keys at 
their girdles; ans if a man is thorough with them in 
_ honeſt taking up, then they muſt ſtand upon ſecarity : 
I had as lief they would putrats-bane in my mouth as 
offer to ſtop it with ſecurity. I looked he ſhould have 
ſent me two and twenty yards of ſatten, as I am a 
true knight, and he ſends me ſecurity, Well, he may 
fleep in ſecurity, for he hath the horn of abundance, 
And the lightneſs of his wife ſhines through it, and yet 


cannot he ſee, though he have his own lanthorn to 


light him. Where's Bardolph? _ OY 
Page. He's gone into Smithfield to buy your worſhip 
a horſe. * 5 3 
Fal. I bought him in Pauls, and he'll buy me a horſe 


in Smithfield, If 1 could get me but a wife in the ſte we, 


1 were mann'd, hors'd, and wiv'd. 
SCENE v. 
nter Chief Juſtice and Servants, 


Page. Sir, here comes the nobleman that committed 
the Prince for ſtriking him, about Bardolph, 
Fal. Wait cloſe, I will not ſee him, 
Ch, Fuſt. What's he that goes there? 
Ser v. Falſtaff, and't pleaſe yeur lordſhip. 
Ch, Juſt. Ne that was in queſtion for the robbery ?- 
Serv. He, my lord. But he hath lince done good fer- 
vice at Shrews6:iry: and, as I hear, is now going Will 
fome charge to the lord Fon of Lancaſter. 
C. Fuſt, What to York? call him back again, 
Serv. Sir John Falſtaff. 
Fal. Boy, tell him, I am deaf, | | 
Page. You muſt ſpeak !ouder, my maſter is deaf. 
Ch. Fuſt. I am ſure he is, to the hearing of any thing 
goed. Go pluck him by the eloow. L mull ſpeax with. 
him, 1885 5 
zerv. Sir John, 
Pal. 


King Henry IV. 15 


Fal. What! a young knave and beg! are there not 


wars? is there not employment? doth not the King lack 


ſubjects? do not the rebels need ſoldiers 2? though it be 


a ſhame to be on any tide but one, it is worſe ſname 


to beg, than to be on the wortt ſide, were it worſe 


f than the name of rebellion can tell how to make it, 


Serv. You miltake me, Sir. 


Fal. Why, Sir, did 1 ſay you were an honck man? 
| ſetting my knight-hood aud my loldierſnip aſide, Thad 


lied in my throat, if J had ſaid ſo. 


Serv. Iptay you, Sir, then ſet your knight- head and 


| | Four ſoldierſhip aſide, and give me leave to tell you, 
| vou lie in your throat, it you ſay I am any other than 
an honeſt inan. 


Cds b * es Lid 3 hacia 


Fal. I give thee levee to tell me {o? I lay afide that 
which grows to me? if thou gett'it any leave of me, 


hang me; if thou tak'ſt leave, thou wer't better de 


hang'd: you hunt counter, hence; avaunt. 
Serv. Sir, my lord would ſpeak with you. 
Ch. Juſt. Sir John Falſtaff, a word with you. 


Fal. My good lord ! God give your lordſhip good time 
of day. lamglad to ſee your lordſhip abroad; I heard 
ſay, your loroſhip was ſick. I hope your lordſh p goes 


abroad by advice, Your lordſhip, though not clean paſt 


your youth, hath yet ſome ſmack of age in you: ſome 
* reliſh of the ſaltneſs oftime; and I moſt humbly beſeech 


our lordſhip, to have a rey erend care of your health. 


Ch. Juſt. Sir John, I ſent for you before your ex- 


edition to SPreWsbury, 


Fal. If it pleaſe your lordſhip, 1 hear his Majeſty i is 
return'd with ſome diſcomfort from Wales. 

Ch. Fuſt. I talk not of his Majeſty : you would not 

come when [ ſent for you? 


Fal. And L hear moreaver, his Highneſs | is fall n in 
to this ſame whorſon apoplexy. | 
Ch, Fuſt. Well, heav'n mend bim. 


ſpeak with you. 


Fal. This apoplexy is, as 1 take it, a kind of lethar- 
, an't pleaſe your lord{hip, a kind of ſlee ping in the 


blood, a whorſon tingling, 
Ch, Juſt. What tell you me of it? be it as it is. 


Fal. 
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Fal. It hath its original from much grief; from ſtudy 
and perturbation of the brain. 1 have read the cauſe of 
it = Galen, It is a kind of deafi.eſs., 

Ch, Fuſt. I think you are fall'n into that diſeaſe: for 
you hear not what J ſay to you. 
Fal. Very well, my lord, very well: rather, an't pleats 
you, it is the diſeaſe of not Iſt” ning, the malady ot not 

marking, that I am troubled with. 

Ch, Juſt. To puniſh you by the heels, would amend 
the attention of your ears; and I care not if I be your 
phy ſician. 

Fal. Iam as poor as Job, my lord; ha ſo patient: 
your lordſhip may miniſter the potion of impriſonment _ 
to me, in reſpect of poverty; but how I ſhould be you 
patient to follow your preſcriptions, the wiſe may make 
ſome dram of a ſcruple, or indeed, a ſcruple it ſe'f. 
Ch. Juſt, 1 ſent for you, when there were matters 

againſt you for your life, to ſpeak with me. 

Fal. As I wos then advis'd by my counſel learned 
in the laws of this land- ſervice, I did not come. 
Ch. Fuſt. Well, the truth is, Sir John, you live in 

great infamy. 
Fal. Ne that buckles him in my beak: cannotlivein leſe, 

Ch. Fuſt. Your means are very lender, and pour walls 

Peng 
; Fal. I would it were Otherwiſe : I would my means 
were greater, and my waſte flonderer. 

Ch, Juſt. You have miſ-led the you: l;ful Prince. | 
Fal. The young Prince hath mit-led ime. I am the fel- 
low with the great belly, and he my dog. 

Ch. Juſt. Well, lamloth to galla new-heal'd wound; 
your day's ſervice at Shrew szry hatha little gilded over 
your night's exploit on Gads- hill, You may thank the 
unquiet time, for your quiet over po ſting that action. 

Fal. My lord ? 

Cb. Fuſt. But ſince all is well, keep it ſo: wake not 
a —— Wolf. 

Fal. To wake a Wolf, is as bid as to (ſmell a Fox. 

Ch, Fuſt. What? you are as a candle, the better part 
burnt ou'. 

Mak, A waſſel candle, my lord; all tallo w; but if [did 
ſay of wax, my growth would a, prove che truth, : 
| Ch. 
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1 Ch. Juſt. There is not a white hair on your face, 
but ſhould have his effect of gravity. 

Fal. His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 
C). Juſt, You follow the young Prince up and 
down, like his evil angel. 

Fal. Not ſo, my lord, your ill angel is light ; but * 
hope he that looks upon me, will take me without 


weighing ; and yet, in fome reſpects I grant, I cannot 


I cannot tell; Virtue is of fo little regard 


925 


in theſe PR" wie monger days, that true yalour 1s turned 15 


bear-herd. Pres 


gnancy is made a tapſter, and hath his 


1 quick wit waſted in giving recknings ; all the other gifts 


* appertinent to man, as the malice of this age ſhapes 
them, are not worth a gooſe-berry, You that are old, 


: conſider not the capacities of us that are young; you 


meaſure the heat of our livers, with the bitterneſs of 


: your galls; and we that are in the f ya-ward of our 


youth, | muſt confeſs are wags too. 


Ch. Juſt. Do you ſet down your name in the crow! 


/ of youth, that are written down old, with all the cha- 


racters of age? have you nota moiſt eye? a dry hand? 
a yellow cheek? a white beard ? a decreaſing leg? an 
Increaſing belly? is not your voice broken? your wind 
ſhort? “ your chin double? your wit kingle ? and every 


call your ſelf young? fy, fy, fy, Sir John, 


F. My lord, I was born about three of the clock 


— 


py in the afternoon, with a white head, and ſomethinga 
4 
| 


ing 


further, I will not. The truth is, TI am only old in 


and have at him, For the box o'th' ear that the Prince 
gave you, he gave it like a rude Prince, and you took it 
tke a ſenſible lord. I have checkt him for it, and the 


ut in new ſilk and old ſack. 


Ch. Juſt, Well, heav'n ſend the Prince a better cc com- 


22 a. 
T va- ward, 4. e. vanguard. 
* your wind ſhort, your. wit ſi ingle, 
t added from the frſt edition. 


part about you blaſted with antiquity ? and will you Jet 


round belly. For my voice, I have loſt it with hallow- 
and (ſinging of Anthems. To prove my youth 


judgment and underſtanding, and he Frag caper with 
me for a thouſand marks, let him lend me the money, 


young Lion repents : marry not inaſhes and ſack- cloth. 


My - M44 * 
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3 1 Second Part of 


Fal. Heay' n ſend the companion a better prince 1 


cannot rid my hands of him. 


Ch. Juſt. Well, the King hath ſever'd you and Prince 


Harry. I hear you are going with lord 7% of Lan- 
caſter, againſt the Atchbimep and the Earl of Nertham 


berland. 


Fal. Yes, I thank your pretty ſweet wit for it ; but 
look you, pray, all you that kiſs my lady peace at home, 


that our armies join not in a hot day: for I take but two 


| ſhirts out with me, and 1 mean not to ſweat extraordi- 
narily: if it be a hot day, it 1 brandiſh any thing but a 
bottle, would 1 might never ſpit white again, There is 
not a dangerous action can peep out his head, but I am | 
thruſt upon it. Well, 1 cannot laſt ever.-— f but it was 


always the trick of our Eugliſb nation, if they have a 
good ching to make it too common. lt ye will needs 


ſay Jam an old man, you ſhou'dgive me reit: I would 


to God my name were not ſo terrible to the enernyas it 


is! 1 were better to be eaten to death with 2 ruſt, than to 


be ſcour'd to nothing with perpetual motion. 
Ch. Juſt, Well, be honeſt, be honeſt, and heay' n 


bleſs N expedition. 


W. ill your lordſhip | lend me a chouſand bound 
furniſh me forth ? 


Ch. Juſt, Not a penn y, not a penny; you are too 


impatient to hear croſſes. Fare you well. Commend me 
to my couſin Weſtmorland. Exit. 


Fal, If I do, fillip me with a * three man beetle. A 


man can no more ſeparate age and covetouſneſs, than 


he can part young limbs and letchery : but the gout 


galls the one, and the pox pinches the other, and ſo 
both the degrees prevent my curſes, Boy. 


Page. Sir. 
Fal. What money is in my purſe } ? 
Page. Seven groats, and two pence. 


Fal. I can get no remedy _— this conſumption of 


the purſe. Borrowing only lingers and lingers it out, 
but the diſeaſe is incurable. Go bear this letter to my 


lord | 


t Theſe following periods are reftor'd from the firſt 1 


* three-man-beetle, i. e. 4 rammer big ee to re- 
autre three men to life it. 
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| | lord of Lancaſter, this to the Prince, this to the Earl of 


| Weſtmorland, and this to old Mrs. Urſula, whom 1 have 


hair on my chin. About it; you know where to find 


me. A pox of this gout, ora gout of this pox ; for 


the one or th'other plays the rogue with my great toe : 
it is no matter, if I do halt, I have the wars for my 
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4 Enter Arch-biſhop of York, Haſtings, Thomas Mowbray | 


* 
! 
2 
; 
2 


colour, and my penſion ſhall ſeem the more reaſonable: 
24 good wit will make uſe of any thing, I will turn di- 
Y ſeaſes to commodity. 3 Wn Lee. 


= CENE VI. „% 
"TORE: 


(Harl Marſhal) and Lord Bardolph. 


Pork, Thus have you heard our cauſe, and know out 


means: 


| Now * moſt noble friends, I pray you all 


Speak p wnly yous opinions of our hopes. 


Ard firſt, Lord Marſhal, what ſay you to it? 


f = Mowb, I well allow th' occaſion. of our arms, 
| But gladly would be better ſatisfied 
To look with forehead bold and big enough _ 
A. Upon the pow'r and puiſſance of the King ? 


How in our means we ſhould advance our ſelves 


Haſt. Our preſent muſters grow upon the file 
To five and twenty thouſand men of choice: 
And our ſupplies live largely in the hope 
Of great Nerthumberland, whoſe boſom burns 
With an incenſed fire of injuries. 


Bard. The queſtion then, lord Haſtings, ſtandeth thus; 


Whether our preſent five and twenty thouſand 

May hold up head without Nertbumberland: | 
Haſi, With him we may. 
Bard, Ay marry there's the point : 

But if without him we be thought too feeble, 

My judgment is, we [ſhould nor ſtep too far 

Till we had his aſſiſtance by the hand. 

For in a tbeam ſo bloody- -fac'd as this, 


King Hevwar . 
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; To lay down likelibvods and forms of hope. 


Lives fo in hope, as in an early ſpring 
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i conjecture, expectation, and ſurmiſe 


Of aids uncertain, ſhould not be admitted. | 
Tork. 'Tis very true, lord Bardolth; for indeed 


It was young Hor-/pur's caſe at Shrew bury. # 

Bard. It was, my lord, who lin'd himelf with nope, : 

Eating the air, on promiſe of ſupply, | 
Flatt'ring pimſelf with project of a power 
Much ſmaller than the ſmalleſt of bis thoughts; 
And ſo, with great imagination, 


Proper to madmen, led his pow'rs to death, 
And, winking, leap'd into deſtruction. 
Haſt. But Þy your leave, it never yet did hurt 


Bard. Yes, if this preſent quality of war 
* Impede the inſtant act; a cauſe on foot 


We ſee th' appearing buds; which to prove fruit, 
e gives not ſo much warrant as deſpair 


That froſts will bite them. When we mean to build, | 


We firſt ſurvey the plot, then draw the mode], 


And when we ſſee the figure of the houſe, 


Then muſt we rate the coſt of the erection; 
W hich if we find out- weighs ability, 


What do we then, but draw a-new the model 
In fewer N e at leaſt, deſiſt 


To build at all? much more in this great work, 
(Which is almoſt to pluck a kingdom down, 
And ſet another up) ſhould we 1 


The plot of ſituation and the model; 
| Conſent upon a ſure foundation, 


Queſtion ſurveyors, know our own eſtate, 


How able ſuch a work to undergo, 


To weigh againſt his oppoſite? or elſe, 
We fortity in paper and in figures, 
Uſing the names of men inſtead of men: 


Like one that draws the model of a houſe 
a Beyond his pow'rto build it; who, half through, 
Gives o'er, and leaves his part. created coſt 


A naked ſubject to the weeping clouds, 
And waſte, for churliſh winter's tyranny. 


Haft. Grant that our hopes, yet likely of fair birth, 
Should be ſtill-born ; and that we now poſſes 
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For his diviſions, as the times do brawl, 


I u think we are a body ſtrong enough, 
 Ev'nas we are, to equal with the King, 


Bard. What is the King but five and twenty thouſand? » 


Haſt. To us no more; nay not ſo much, lord Bardelph. 


Are in three heads; one pow'r againſt the French, 
And one againſt Glendower; per force a third 
Mutt take up us: ſo is the unfirm King 

In three divided; and his coffers ſound 


With hollow poverty and emptineſs, ther, 
York, That he ſhould draw his ſev' ral eb toge - 


And come againſt us in full puiflance, 
"Need not be dreaded. 
_ Haſt. If he ſhould do fo, 


+ Be leaves his back unarm'd, the French and Welſh 
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Bay iog him at his heels; never fear that. 
Bard. Whois it like ſhould lead his forces hither 2 2 
Haſt. The Duke of Lancaſter and IWeſtmorland : 
Againſt the Wel/h, himſelf and Harry Monmouth. 
But who is ſubſtituted gainſt the Freut, 
1 have no certain noticſe. 
* York. Let us on: 
And publiſh the occaſion of our Arms. 
The commonwealth is ſick of their own choice; 
Their over-greedy love hath ſutfeited. 


An habitation giddy and unfure 


4 N Hath he that buildeth on the vulgar heart. 


O thou fond many! with what loud applauſe 

| Didft thou beat heav'n with bleſſing Bolingbroke, 
Before he was what thou would'ſt have him be? 
And now being trim'd up in thine own deſires, 
Thou, beaſt!y teeder, art ſe full of him, 


That thou 9 it thy ſelf to caſt him up. 


So, ſo thou common dog, didſt thou diſgorge 
Thy glutton boſom of the royal Richard, 


And now thou would'ſt eat thy dead yomit up, 


And howl'ſt to find it. What truſt in theſe times? 
They, that when Richard liv'd, would have him die, 


* This excellent ay of York, was one of the paſ- 


ſaces added by Shakeſpear after bis firſt edition. 


"hs H. E N R V w. 21 


The NN man of expectation: : 


Are 


22 The Second Part if 


After th' admired heels of Bolingbroke, 
TCry'ſt now, O Earth yield us that King again, 

And take thou this. O thoughts of men accurs'd, 

Paſt, and to come, ſeem beſt; things preſent, worſt. 


Will he ſtand to it? 


Snare. Here, here. | 
Fang. Snare, we muſt arreſt Sir Fohn Falſtaff. 


| will ſtab. 


not what miſchief he doth, if his weapon be out. He 


an infinitive thing upon my ſcore, Good Mr. Fang, bold 


= 
»_- 


Are now 8 enamour'd on his grave: 
Thou that threw'ſt duſt upon his goodly head, 1 
When through proud London he came ſighing on — 


| Mowb, Shall we go draw our numbers, and ſet on? 
Haſt. We are time ſudſecks, and time bids, be gone. 1 


— 


IF 
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ACTH. SCENE I 
Enter Hoſteſs, with tuo Officers, Fang and Snare. 
Hoſt, R. Fang, have you enter'd the action? 

IVL Fang. It is enter'd. | 
Hoſt. Where's your yeoman ? is he aluſty yeoman ? 


Fang. Sirrah, where's Snare? 
Heſi, Ay, ay, good Mr. Snare. 


Hoſt. Ay, good Mr. Snare, I have enter'd him and all. | 
Snare. It may chance coſt ſome of us our lives: 2 he 


3 4 A 
Hoſt. Alas-the-day take heed of him; he Aab d m . 
in mine own houſe, and that moſt beaſtly; ; he cares 


will foin like any devil, he will ſpare neither man, 
woman, nor child. 


Fang. If I can cloſe with him, I care not for his thruſt 

Hoſt. No, nor I neither; 1'l! be at your elbow. 

Fang. If I but fiſt him once; it he come but within 
my * vice, 221 
Hoſt. I am undone by his going; I warrant you he is 


him 


vice, or graſp, a metaphor taken ſrom a ſmith's 


vice; there 5 is another reaaing in the old ai, view. 
which 1 think not ſo good. 


* 
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| him ſure; good Mr. Snare, let him not ſcape. He comes 
! continually to Pie- corner, ſaving your manhoods, to buy 
2 a ſaddle: and he is indited to cinner to the Lubbar's- 


1 head in Lombard-ſireet to Mr. Smocth's the Silkman. 1 
pray ye, ſince my action is enter'd, and my caſe ſo 
openly known to the world, let him be brought in to 


* | born:and have been fub'd off, and fub'd off, from this day 


Vrong. VVV 
"Enter Falſtaff, Bardolph, and the Boy. | 
| Yonder he comes, and that arrant malmſey- noſe knave, 


- offices, 


I matter? 


villain's head: throw the quean in the kennel. 


kennel. Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou baſtardly rogue. 


in- queller. | | 
Fal. Keep them off, Bardolph. 
Fang. A reſcue, a reſcue! 


+ |! wo't, wo't thou, thou wo't, wo't thou rogue; do, thou 
„% : 3 
Fal Away you ſcullion, you rampallian, you fuſtila- 


0 | rian: I'll tickle your cataſtrophe. 

18 re.. 

d nter Chief Juſticè. NE 
oy Ch. Juſt, What's the matter? keep the peace here, hoa. 
's | Hoſt, Good my lord, be good tome, I beſeech you 
ig ſtand ro me, 


bis anſwer, A hundred mark is a long one, for a poor 
lone woman to bear; and | have born, and born, and 


to that day, that it is a ſheme to be thought on, There 


is no honeſty in ſuch dealing, unleſs a woman ſhould 


; \ Fardolph with him. Do your offices, do your offices: 5 
Mr. Fang and Mr. Snare, do me, do me, do me your 


Fal. How now: whoſe mare's dead ? what's the 


Fang. Sir John. I arreſt you at the ſuit of Mrs. Quickly, 
Fal. Away varlets; draw, Bardoiph: cut me off the 


Hoſt, Throw me in the kennel? I'll throw thee in the 
Murder, murder! O thou hony-ſuckle villain, wilt thou 


kill God's officers and the King's? O thou hony-ſeed 15 
rogue, thou art a hony-ſeed, a man-queller, and a wo- 


Hoſt, Good people, bring a reſcue or two; thou 8 
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the money too. Thou didſt ſwear to me on a parcel- 


when the Prince broke thy head for likening him to a 
ſinging- man of Windſor; thou didſt ſwear to me then, as 
1 was waſhing thy wound, to marry me, and make n 7 


goſſip Quickly ? coming in to borrow a mels of vinegar, 
did deſire to eat ſome; whereby 1 told thee they were ill 
for a green wound? and didſt not thou, when ſhe was 
gone down ſtairs, defire me to be no more ſo familia- 


viry with ſuch poor people, ſaying that ere long they 


bid me fetch thee thirty ſhillings ? I put thee now to 


| hath been in good caſe, and the truth is, poverty hath 


———ä— — 


24 The Second Part of 


Ch. Juſt. How new, Sir John? what, are you g 


brawling here? 


Does this become your place, your time, and buſineſs ? 

You ſhould have been well on your way to York, © 
Stand from him fellow, wherefore hang'ſt thou on him? 
Hoſt. O my moſt worſhipful lord, an't pleaſe your 7 


grace J am a poor widow of Eaftcheap, and he is ar- 
_ reſted av my ſuit. „ e = 


Ch. Soft, For what mR: J 
Hoſt. It is more than for ſome, my lord, it is for all, 


all 1 have; he hath eaten me out of houſe and home; 


he bath put all my ſubſtance into that fat belly of his; 
but I will have ſome of it out again, or 1']] ride thee 4 
o'nights, like the mare. | „% 
Fal. I think I am as like to ride the mare, if I have 
any vantage of ground to get up, 5 
Ch. Juſt. How comes tkis, Sir John? fy, what man 
of good temper would endure this tempeſt of exclama- 


tion? are you not aſham'd to inforce a poor Widow to 
ſo rough a courſe to come by her own ? | 


Fal. What is the groſs ſum that 1 owe thee? 
Hoſt. Marty, if thou wert an honeſt man, thy ſelf an. »& 


ilt gobler, ſittingtin my Dolphin-chamber, at the round 
table, by a ſea- coal fire, on Wedneſday in Whitſon-week, 


my lady thy wife. Canſt thou deny it; did not good- 
Wife Keech the butcher's Wife come in then, and call me 


relling us ſhe had a good diſh of prawns, whereby thou 


ſhould call me Madam? and didſt thou not kiſs me, and 
thy book-oath, deny it :f thou canſt. 


Fal. My lord, this is a poor mad ſoul; and ſhe ſays up 
and down the town, that her eldeſt fon is like you. She 


diſtratey 


| &iſtraQed her; but for theſe fooliſh Officers, 1 beftecn 
you | you, I may have ted reſs againſt them. 


$2 with your manner of wrenching the true caul. rhe filte 
Way. It isncte confident brow, nor the throny ot words, 
m? that come with ſuch more than impudent ſawcicels from 


our you, can thruſt me from a level conſideration. | know | 
ar- | you have practis'd * the eaſy- . — of this 280 


Neun — 


all, ; _ Yes in troch, my lord. 


Fuſt. Pr'ythee, peace; pay her the gebt you ovre 
ne; | "has, and unpay the villany you have done her: the one 
you may do with ſterling money, and the other with cur- 


IS ; 


hee rant repentance. 


Fal. My lord 1 will got undergo this* ſnexp. without © 
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Ch. Fuſt. Sir John, Sir Fohn | am wall quai. ted 


. 
* 


ee 


S 


£ „ - 


. 
P 


7 
% 
PF 


ive reply. Tou call honourable- boldneſs impudent ſawcineſs: 
II a man will court'ſy and ſay nothing, he is virtuous. 
nan ] No, my lord, my humble dury remember'd, I will rot 
na- de your ſuitor: 1 ſay to you, I defire deliverance frem 
"3@] 5 Officers, beiog upon haſty employment i in the King's 

affairs. 

„ Fuſt. You ſpeok, as having power to FR wrong: = 
ig but aniwer in the elfect your reputation, and laculy the 
el. pocr woman. 
ng b Fal. Come hi ther, hoſteſs. | : [46 de. 

9 6 E NE III. 

Euter Mr. Comer; 

d Ch. Fuſt. Maſter Gower, what news? 
WE Gower, The King, my lord, and Henry Prince of Wales 
a7, Are near at hand: the reſt the paper tells. 
wen Fal. As I am a gentleman yy 
ill | Hoſt. Nay, you ſaid ſo before. 
rk Fal. As1 am a gentleman, come, no more words of it. 

_ Het. By this aer 'nly ground I tread on, 1 muſt be 
ey | fain ro pawn both my plate and the tapefiry of my din- 
nd ing chambers. 

10 Fal. Glaſſes, ęlaſſes is the only drinking ; and for th 
up walls, a pretty ga — or the tory of the vrodiged 

ned i: 
he | 


ed : ſneap, 4 ger b word for rebuke, 


26 The Second Part of 


or the German hunting in water work is worth a thou- 
land ef theſe hed. hirgings, and theſe fly-bitten tapeſtries: 


let it be ren pourd; if thou capſt. Cone, if it were not 


tor thy humours, there is not a beter wench in Erglard. 
800. waſh tky face, and draw thy action, come, thou 
vault not be in this humour with me; come, I know 


tbou waſt ſet on to th is. 

Heſt. Pi'y thee, Sir John. let it be but twenty nobles, 
1 am oth topiwn my plate, in good earneſt 11, 
Fal. Letit alone, I'll make other ſniſt; ou be a fool 
Hill]. 


1 hope you'll co:reto ſupper: you'll pay me all together. 


Fal. Will live? go wich ber, with her; hook on. 


hook on, 


Hiſt. Will you have Doll Tear-Sheet mect you at ſupper? 


Fal. No mcre w- rds. Let's have her. 
| Exeun: Hoſt, and Serjeant. 
Ch Fu | have heard better ne ve. 
Fal Whot's the news, n Y good lord! 
.Ch Faſt. Kette lay the Liog lail night? 
Gower, At Baſingſtoke, my lord. | 
Fal. 8 8 my lord, all's well. What is the news, 
| rd? 
7b ust Come a] his forces back? 
Gower, No; ftilitcey hundred foot, fve hundred borſe, 
Ni march'd up to my herd of L. caſt, er, 
Againſt Northiurberiand ad the \rch-biſhop. 
Fal. Comes he King back from Wales, my noble lord? 
Ch. Fuſt. You ſnall have letters ef me pteſently. 
Come, go along with me, pood Mr. Gower, 
Fal MIV lord. 
Cb. Fuſt. W hat's the matter? 
Fal. Maſter Gower, all 1 entreat you with me to 
eincr : 
Gower, | muſt wait upon my good lord here, 
Itbank ou good Sir Jahn. 
ch Fuſt S. 7 hn, you Ioircr here too long, being you 
are 16 abe lol crs up in the countreys as you po, 
Fal ill you ſip with me, ma er Gower ? 
(> Ju! \ har tooliſn maſter taught you wheſ: man- 
, Sir John? 
Fal. 


Hef. Well, you all have it, though I pawn my gown, 


* 
2 
LU 
1 
1 

ASK. 
* 
&& 5 
2 
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Fal. Miſter Gower, if they become me not, he was a 9 
fool that taught them me. This is the light fencing grace, 1 
my lord, tap for tap, and ſo part flir. I 
* C5, Fuſt, Now the lord lighten thee, thou art a greꝛt = 
2 fool. | Ldkr. | 1 


Continues in London. 


— 
. 


Enter Prince Henry and Poine, 


P. Henry, Truſt me, [ am excecding weary. 
DPioin,. 0 it come fo tar? [| had ttought weerinels 
% £urſt not have attact?d or e vi fo high bloc. | 

P. Hey. It doth me, thi ugh ic diſcclours the com- 5 
plt xion of my Sreatneſ: to Ango edge it. Doth it ro 5, 
ew vilely in me, to debire {m._ll bees ? To 
— 4 Poms. hy a Prince ſhould not he ſo look ely ſtudied, 33 

ä to remember ſo weak 2 compoſition. 

= 4 Hevry. Belike hen my Appetite is not princely - - > 
get; for in troth, I co now reinen ber the poor creature. 
Prall beer. But indeed theſe hun bie conſiderations make f 


7 me out of love with my ereatnels W bat a diſgrace is it 
to me to remember thy name? or to «now thy tace to 
mcrrow? or tot.-kenute how many pair of ilk itockirgs 
thou haſt ? (viz, theſe, ard thoſe that were the peach-cu- 1 
lovr'd cnes;) or to bear the inventory of thy ſhiris, as se 3 
for ſuperfluity, and one other for ule; but that the tennis- 
court-keeper knows better than I, tor it is a Jow ebb of . 
lin! en „/ ith thee, when thou keepeſt not recket there, as 
thou hait not done a great while, becauſe the :eſt of thy 
ow countries have made a ſift to ext up thy holland. 
* And God knows whether thole that bawi out of the 
> | Ruins of thy linnen ſhall inherit his Kingdom; bur the 
midwives ſay the chilcreo are not in the laat. whereupon | 
the world increaſes, aud kindieos are mightily Rrenprthened, 
Poins, How 11 it follows, aiter you have labour'd {» 


a | hard, you ſhould tak 1o idly? tell me bow mat.y good 
ycung Princes ſhould da fo, their! tatacrs lying ſo lick as 
yours is. 

- 8 P. Henry. 


L ; Iii period is ſupplyd out of the, old edition. 


1 ĩͤ e Part of 


£ Henry, Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins? 
Poins. Ves. and let it be an excellent good thing. 


P. Henry. It ſhail ſerve among wits of no * breed- 
ing than thine, 


Poms. Go to; I ſtand the puſh of your one thing, that 
you'll tell. 


P. Henry. wty | tel thee, it is not meet that I ſhould 


be ſad now my father is ſic K; albeit I could tell to thee, 


(as to one it pleaſes me for tault of a better, to cl my 
friend) could be ſad and ſad indeed too. 


Poins. Very hardly upon ſuch a ſubject. 


P. Henry. Thou thinkſt me as far in the devil's book, 
as thou and Falſtaff, for obduracy and perſiſtency. Let 
tbe end try the man, But I tell thee, my heart blecay 


inwardly that my father is ſick: and keeping ſuch vile 


cempany as thou art bath 1n reaſon taken from me e all. 


oſtentation of ſorrow, 
Poins. The reaſon? 


P. Henry, What would'ſt thou think of me if 1 Mould H 


weep? 
Po nt. I would think thee a moſt princely hypocrite. ' 
P. Henry. It would be every man's thought; and thou 


art a bleſſed fellow, to think as every man thinks; ne- 


ver 2a man's thought in the world keeps the road-wzy 


better than thine; every man would think me an hypo- 


crite indeed, And what excites your moſt n 


thought to bink ſo? 


Poins, Why, becauſe you haye * end ſo er 


P. Henry. And to thee, 
Poins. Nay by this light I am well ſpoken of, I can 


hear it with mine own cars; the worſt ay can ſay of 


me is, that I am a ſecond brother, and that I am a proper 


fellow of my hands: and thoſe two things I confeſs 1 


cannot help, Look, look, here comes Bardolph. 
P. Henry. And the boy that 1 gave Falſtaff, he had 
him from me chriſtian, and ſee if the fat villain have not 


transform d him ape. 


* been, 


SCENE 


5 : 'd, wy 
ſo mucn ingratted to Falſtaff, "M3 


$2) 


Ar 


E 


2 
2 
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. Bardo ph and Tag. 


Bard. gave your grace.” 

P. Herry, And yours, moſt noble Bardolph, 

Poins. Come you * virtuous aſs, you baſhful fool, muſt 
you be bluſhing? wherefore bluſh you now? what a 
maidenly man at arms are you become? Is it ſuch a mat- 
ter to get a pottle-pot's maiden- headꝰ 

Page. He call'd me even now, my lord, through 2 red - 


lattice, and I could diſcern no part of his face from the 


window; at aſt I ſpy'd his eyes, and methought be bad 
made two holea inthe ale- wive new en and ee | 
through. OP | 
P. Henry. Hath not the boy profited? 
Bard. Away, you whorſon upright rabbet, away. 
Tage. Away you raſcally Althea's dream, 2way, 
P. Henry. Inſtru us, boy, what dream, boy? | 
Page, Marry, my lord, Althea dream'd ſhe was deliver'd 


of a fircbrand, and therefore I call him ber dream. ia 
. "Henry, A crowns-worth of good interpre ation; 
there it is boy. ; 


[Gives him money, © 
Poins. O that this good bloſſom could be keft from 


* Cankers: well, there is fix- pence to preſerve thee. 


Bard. If you do not make him be hang'd among Jou, 
the allows ſhall be wrong'd. 
P. Henry. And how doth thy maſter, Bardolph ? 

Bard. Well, my good lord; he heard of your grace's 
coming to town! There's a letter for you. 
P. Henry. Deliver d with good reſpects and bow doth 
the Martlemas, your maſter ? 

Bard. In bodily health, Sir. 


Poins, Marry the immortal part needs a phyfician; but 


that moves not him ; though that be ſick, it dies not. 


P. Henyy. | do allow this wen to be as familiar with 
me as my dog; and holds h's place: for look you how he 
writes, 

Poins reads. Fohn Falſtaff knight : every man 
muſt know that, as oft as he hath occalion to name 


B 3 bimſelf: 


, ® pernicious, 


never ſaid ſo. 
and the ſpirits of the wiſe ſit in the clouds and mock us: 1 y 
is your maſter here in London ? | F 


the ol1 * trank? 


Dol Tear-ſheet. 


30 The Second Part of | 
bimſelf: even like thoſe that are kin to the King, for they 
never prick their finger but they ſay there is ſome of the : 
King's bloed ſpilt. How comes that? ſays he that rakes i 
pon him not to conceive: the aniwer is 26 N as a l 
borrowed cap; I am the King's poor Couſin, 5 7 

P. Henry. Nay. they will be kin to us, bat they will y 


ſeteh it from Fapher. But to the letter. Sr John | , 


Falſtaff knight, ro the ſon of the King ren his father, 1 
Prince of Male s greeting. 
Teint. Why this is a certificate, 

PF; Henry. Peace, | 
I will imitate the honourable Roan: in 1 

Points. Sure h- intans brevity in breath; ſhort-winded. 
I commend me to thee, I cemmend thee ad I leave heal | 
Be not too familiar with Poins, for he wiſuſes thy Jounes-| | 
ſo much, that he ſwears thou art to marry his Siler Nell. 
Repent at idle times as thou mayſt, and ſo farewel, Thins. 


by yea and no: which is as much as to ſay, as thow uſeſt | 
bim Jack Falſtaff with my familias: Ion with my brothers 


ard ſiſters: and dir John with all gut ope. 
My lord, I will ſteep this letter in ſack, and make him“ 


Cat it, 2 — 


P. Henry. That's to make bim eat twenty of bis words. 
But do you uſe me thus, Ned? muſt I marry your fifter ? 
Poins, May the wench have no worſe fortune, But | 


P. Henry. Well, thus w play the fool wi h the tiwe, 


Bard. Yes, my lord. f 
P. Henry. Where ſups he? doth the old Boar feed in 


Bard At the old place, my lord, in Eaft- _ 
P. Henry. What company? 
Fage. Epheſians, my lord, of the old church. 
P. Henry, Sup any women with him? 
Page, None, my lord, but old Mrs. Quickly, and Mrs. 


P. Henry What Pegan may that be? 
Page. A proper gentlewoman, Sir, and 1 a kinſwoman 
of wy maſtet's. 


p. Henry. 
* flank, i, e, 4 TP | 
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your m.ſt-r that I am yet conic to town. There's for 


be ſome roa. 


to- night i in his tru colours, and not our ſelves te ſcen? 


on. I: was Fove's caſe, From a Prince to a prentice, a 


King HENRY lv. 35 
p. Henry. Even ſuch kin, as the pariſh heifers are to 
the rown Bll, Shall we ſteal vpon them, Ned, at ſupper 


Poins am your ſhadow, my lord, I“ follow you. _ 
P. Henry. Sirrah. you boy, and Bares, no word to 


— — on 
a oe I, f - he 


WE; ears tes, 


your filence. 
Bard. I have no tongue, Sir, 
Page. And for mine, Sir, | will govern if, 
P. Heury. Fare ye well: 8. This Doll Tear 8 ou! 4 


„ * FOI 


Poins | warrant you, as common as the way between 


St. Alb ms and London. 
PF. Hey. How mi, Abt we lee Faltaf beſt v himſelf 


Porns, Put on two leather jerkias and ron, and vraic 


upon him at his table, like drawers. 
P. Herr), From 3 God to a Buh? a heavy ? deſcenſi- 


low transfor mat on; that ſhall be mine: for in every thing, 
the purpele muſt weigh with the tolly, Follow me, Ned. 


Kraus. 
enn 
Northumberlans; = 3 
Enter Northumberland, Lagy Northoodrland, and „ f 
Lady Percy. | . s 
North. l pr'y thee loving wife, and gentle eaughter | a 


Give even way unto my rough atfaus, 

Put no you on the viſage of the times, I 
And be like them to Fercy, {roubleſorze. | wi 8 f 
I.. North, | have giv'n over, I will ſpeak no more: 


Do what you will: your wiſdom be your guide, 6 


Noth, Als, {weet wife, my konour is at pawn, 
And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. 

L. Percy. O yet for heay'ns lake, go uot to thi ſe Ware 
The time Was, father, that you broke your word, 
When youu were more endea'd to it, than now; 

When your own Percy, When my Heart-dear wes 
Threw many a northward look, to fee his father 


N up his pow'rs: but be did long i in vain! 


Aeclenſion. B 4 Wi 
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V ho tben perſuaded you to ſtay at home? 
J There were two honours loft; yours and your ſon's 


Have 2k of Monmout 


For yours, may heav'nly glory brighten it! 


For his, it ſtuck upon him as the ſun 
In the prey vaulr of heav'n: and by bis light 
Did all the chivalry of England move 


To do brave acts. He was indeed the plaſs 


Wberein the noble Youth did dreſs themſclves. 
lle had no lege, that practis'd not his gait: 
And ſpeaking thick, which nature made his blemiſh; 


Became the accents of the valiaut: 


For thoſe that could ſpeak low and tardily, 


Would turn their own pat fection to abuſe, 


| To ſeem like bim. So that ia ſpeech, in gait, 
In diet, in ffections of delight, 
Ig military rules, humeurs of blood, 
He was the mark and glaſs, copy and book, 
That tfaſhion'd others. And him, wond'rous him? 
O miracle of men! him did you leave 

To look upon the hideous God of war 


In diſadvautage, to abide a field 


Were nothing but the ſound of Hot ſpur $ name 
Did ſeem defenſible: fo you left bim. 

Never, © never do his ghoſt the wrong, 

To bold your bong wore preeiſe and nice 

With others, tan Vith nim. Let them alone: 

The Marſhal ind the Arch-viſhop are ſtrong. 


Had my ſwert 12 bad but half their numbers, 
To-day mipht 1 hanging on Hot ſpur's neck) 


s grave. 
North. Beſhrew your heart, 


Fair daughter, you do draw my ſpirits from me, 


With new lamenting ancient over-fights. 
Pa: I muſt go and meet with danger there; 


O it will ſeck mein * 4 place, 
And hnd me worſe provide 


.. North. Fly to Scotland, 
Tiil that the nobles and the armed commons 
Have of their puiſſance made a little taſte, 


* The twenty two following lines, are of thoſe added 5 
Shakeſpear after bis firſt edition. 


L. Farc: 
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L. Prey. If they get ground and vantage if the King, 


Then join you with them, like a rib of ſteel, 
To make ſtrength ſtronger. But for all our loves, 
Firſt let them try themſelves. So did your ſon: 


He was ſo ſuffer' d; fo came Ia widow: _ 
And never ſhill have lenpth of life enough, 
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes, 
That it may grow and ſprout as high as heav' n. 


For recordation to my noble husband. 


North, Come, come, go in with me: tis with my wind 


As with the tide ſwell'd up unto bis height, 
| That makes a ſtil-ſand, running neither way. 


Fain would I go te meet the Archbiſhop, 
But many thouſand reaſons held me back: 


I will reſolve for Scotland; there am J, | 
Till time and vantage crave my company. ¶ Exeunt. 


SCENE VII 
Tavern in Eaſtcheap, 
Enter two DOS. | 


1 Draw. ' What the devil haſt thou brought there? Aps 


Jl form! thou knoweſt Sir Jobs cannot endure ; an A 


. h 
8 2 Draw. Maſs! thou ſayeſt true; the 8 once lets 


five q ore Sir Johns; and putting off his har, faid, I will 


| now take my leave of theſe fix dry, round, old wither'd 
knights. It anger'd him to the heart; but he hath forgot that. 


Draw. Why then cover, and ſet them down; and 
fee it thou canſt find out Sneak's noiſe; Mrs. Tear ſheet 
would fain hear ſome mulick, Diſpatch! the room 


where they ſupt is too hor, they'll co:ve in ſtrait. 


'2 Draw, Sirrah, here will be the Prince, and Maſter 


Poins anon; and they will put on two of our jerking and 


aprovs, and Sir John mult not know of i it, Bardoipi hath 
brought word. 


+ Draw. 


1 This period ; from the kf edition, 


3 diſh of Apple-F-hns before him, and told him there were 


1 1 ** 
n 


3 8 Sg 9 Ger 


< — 2 
2 1 r 
1 — 
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WW 1 Draw, Then here will be old * Urs: it will be an 
FT excellent ſtratagem. 1 | 
Hh 2 Draw. Lil ſce if I can find out Sneak, [ Exeunt, 
= SCENE VIll. 

= x” Ener Hoſteſs and Dol. 


Hoſt. Sweet heart, methinks now you are in an excel 


rily as heart would deſire; and your colour, I Warrant 
yu, is 2s red as any roſe: but you have drank too much 
canary, and that's a marvellous (earching wine; and it 


- 1 2 * GY te 3 fo — * — ** 0 - ned — 
- & 13.8 ; 1 2 Ne * " Ip 
rr 3 . W- — 
_ = e . 4 1 * - 


you now ? 
; Dol Be'ter than I was: hem. 
; Hoſt, Why, that was well fad; a gaod heart's worth 
K gold. Lock, here comes Sir John. - 
= Euter Failtiff. 
i. Fal. When Arthur fir't in court empty the 
* Jordan — ad was a worthy Kang: bow now, Mrs. 


Dol? 
Hoſt, Sick of a calm: yea, good ſooth, 


irie ſick. 
Dol You muddy raſcal, is that all the comfort vou 
give me? 

Fal You make fat riſcals, Mes. Dol. 


I make them not. 
Fi. If the cook make the gluttony, you help to make 
the diſeaſes, Dol; we catch of you, Dol, we catch of you; 
grant that, my poor vertue, grant that. 
Dol. Ay, marry, our chains and our jewels. 


1 5 3 2 — 
* - p ps gras © fn —— — * 
- 


- p r 


brave y, is to come hiking off, you know; to come off 
the breach with his pike beat bravely, and to ſurgery brave - 
ly; to venture upon the charg'd chambers bravely —— 
Dol. 
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* Uris, an old werd yet in uſe in ſome counties, fi [enifiing 
a merry feſtival, from the French Hui! ; octo, ab AS. S AN. 
Ct. va Feſit alien jus Skinner, 

+ b:occiies. were chams of gold that women wore formerly 
about theirntihs, Ow ches wire boſſes of gold [et with diamonds, 


lent pood temperali:y; your pulſidge beats as ext raordina- 


peru es the blood ere we cin lay What's this, flo do 


Dot 1 make them! gluttony and diſeaſes make them, 


Fall. Your F brooches, pearis and owches, for to ſerve 


"ow. Fal So is ali her let, if voy be once in a calm, they = 
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an „ it Hang your ſelf, you muddy Conger, bang your 
felt! 5 | e 
nt, | Hoſt. By my troth, this is the oli faſhion; you two 


never meet but you fall to ſome diſcord; you are both, 
in good troth, as rheumstick as two dry toaſts, you can- 
: not one bear with another's confirmities. What the 


- good-year ? one muſt bear, and that muſt be you: you. 
2. re theweaker ve ſſel, as they ſay, the emptier veſſel. To . 
at Dol. Can a weak empty veſſel bear ſuch a huge full 

h bogſnead? there's a whole merchant's venture of Bour- 


it dieaux ſtuff in him; you have not ſcen a hulk better ſtu't 

o |} in the hold. Come, 1'i be friends with thee, Fach: thou 
FF art going to the wars, and whether 1 ſhal! ever lee thee 

19 aga'n or no, there is no body cares. ED | 


Bo S CEN RE IX. 

MM | Ener Drawer. TN, N 
3. Draw. Sir, ancient Piſtol is below, and Would fpeak ; 
1 with you. 1 F . 
Dol. Hang him, ſwaggering raſci, let him not came 0 
„ * ÞHither; it is the foul-mouth'd rogue in Englands. 
5M _ Hoſt. It he ſwagger, let him not come here: no bx b 
1 my taith: | muſt hve amoneſt my nerghbours, I'll no 5 
J Afſwagperers: I am in good name and fame with the ve - 
ry beſt: ſhat the door, there comes no ſwapperers here: 
5 I have not liv'd all this while to have ſwaggering now; | 
ſhut tne door, I pray you. ⁵55 x 8 
Fal. Doſt thou hear, hoſeſs - | J 


Hoſt, Pray you pacify your felt, Sir Jo, there come 
no ſwaggerers here. 4 882 5 5 

Fal. Doſt thou hear - it is mine Ancient. 
Hoſt. Tilly-fa'ly, Sir John, never tc} me, your avient 
ſwaggerers comes not in my doors. I was before multer 
Ti/ick the deputy the other day; and as he ſaid tome — 
it wis no longer, ago than Wedze/dny laſt —— neighbour 
Drickly, ſay he; — maſter Donb our miniſter was 
by then; — neighbour Ovickiy, ſays be, receive thoſe 
that are civil; for ſaith he, you are in a1 ill name: 
now he ſaid ſo, I can teil whereupon; for, ſa's he, you 
are an honeſt woman, and well thought on, therefore 
take hecd what gucſts you receive ; receive, favs he. no 


Iwaggeriag 
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ſwagpering companions 
You would bleſs you to hear what he ſaid. No, I'll no 


pleaſure, I. 5 | | 
F.. Then to you, Miſtreſs Dorothy, 1 will charge 


— There come none here. 


{waggereis. _ | 


Fal. He's no ſwapperer, hoſteſs; a tame cheater, i“ 


faith ; you may ſtroke him as gently as a puppey-grey- 


hound; he will not ſwagger with a Barbary ben, if her 
feathers turn back in any ſhew of reſiſtance. Call him 
- Up, drawer. 5 


Hoſt, Cheater, call you bim? 1 will bar no honeſt man 


my houſe, nor no cheater; but I do not love ſwaggering; 
1 am th* worſe when one ſays ſwagger; feel, maſters, 
| bow I ſhake, look you, I warrant you. 


Del, Se you do, hoſteſs, 


Hef, Do 1? yea, in very 


ter Piſtol, Bardolph and Page. 
if. Save you, Sir Fohn, 


Fal. Welcome, ancient Piel. Here, Piffol, 1 charge 4 
you with a cup of ſack: do you diſcharge upon mine 


' bofleſs. %%ͤ; ˖́ ... 5 
Pi. 1 will diſcharge upon ber, Sir John, with two 


Fal. She ic piſtol proof, Sir, you ſhall hardly offend her. 
Hoſt. Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor no bullets: I 
will drink no more than will do me good, for no man's 


Ou, 
l Dol. Charge me! I ſcorn you, ſcurvy companion! 
what? you poor, baſe, raſcally, cheating, lack-linnen 
mate; away, you mouldy rogue, away, I am meat for 
your maſter, 


Pit. I know you, miſtreſs Dorothy. 
Dol. Away, you cut-purſe raſcal, you filthy bung a- 


way: by this wine, I'll thruſt my knife in your mouldy 
chaps if you play the aucy cuttle with me. Away you 
bottle-aJe raſcal, you basket- hilt ſtale jugler you. Since 


when, I pray you, Sir? what, with two points on your 
Moulder? much. e 


F. I will ander your ruff for this, 
8 Tal. 


truth do I, as if it were aa 
aſſ en leaf: I cannot abide ſwaggerers, 


I 


* Fal. No more, Piſtol; I wou'd not have you go off 
here: diſcharge your ſelf of our company, Piſtol. | 

Hoſt. No, good captain Piſtol: net here, ſweet captain. 

Del. Captain! thou abominable dimn'd cheater, art 
thou not wh 


th-ir names upon you, before you have earn'd them. You 


A captain! you {l;ve! for what? for tearing a poor whore's 
ruff in a bawdy houſe? he a captain! bang him, rogue, 
he lives upon mouldy Rew'd prunes and dry'd cakes. A 
captain! theſe villains will make the word captain !+ as 


odious as the word occupy ; which was an excellent good 
word before it was ill ſorted: therefore captains 2 need 
look to it. 
Bard. Pray thee go down, good Ancient. 
Fal. Hark thee hither, miſtreſs Dol. 
Piſt. Not I: I tell thee what, corporal a I 
oy _ her: Ill be reyeng'd on her. 
e. Pray thee go down,” 

- V1 ſee her damn'd firſt, to Pluto's enced hke, 

to < infernal deep, where Erebus and tortures vile alſo. 


Hold hook and line, I ſay: down! down dogs, down a 


fates: have we not FHiren here? 


Hoſt, Good captain Peefel be quiet, it is very lat e: 1 be 5 


ſeech you now, aggravate your choler. 


Piſt. Theſe be good humours indeed. Shall packborſes : 


And hollow-pamper'd jades of Aſia, 

Which cannot go but thirty miles a day, 

Compare with Caſar, and with Cannibal, 

— Trojan Greeks ? nay, rather damn them with 

Cerberus, 2nd let the welkin roar : 

Sar we fall foul for toys? 
Hoſt. By my troth, captain, theſe are very bitter words. 
Bard. Be gone, good Ancient: this will grow to a 
brawl] anon. 


Piſt. Die men, like dogs; give crowns like pins: have 


we not Hiren here? 
Hoſt. On my word, captain, there's none fuch here, 
W hat the good- year? do you think | would deny her? I 
Fray be quiet, 


* This is from the old edition, 1600, f for. 
F out of the old vation, 
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am'd to be call'd captain? if captains were of 
my mind they would truncheon you out + of taking 
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rin Then feed, and be fat, my fair Calipolic ; come, 
give me ſome ſack, Si e me tormente, * me 
tcontente. 


Fear we broad fides? no, let the fiend give fire: 
Give me ſome ſick; and ſweet-heart, lye thou there: 


Come we to full points here; and are & cetera 8 nothing! ? 


Fal. Piſtol, I would be quiet, 
Piſt. Sweet kniglit, I kiſs thy“ geif: what! we have 
3 the ſeven ſtars. 
D l. Thruſt him down lars, Fj cannot : endure lach a 
fuſtian raſcal. 


Piſt. Thruſt him down ſtairs, know we not palloway 


naps? ? 


ſhilling: nay, if he do nothing but ſpeak. nothing, he 
ſhall be nothing here. 

' Bard, Come, get you down ſtairs, 

Piſt. What ſhall we have inciſion? - ſhall we embrew? 
then death rock me aſlcep, abridge my doleful days: why 


then let grievous, ghaſtly, gaping wounds, untwine the | 


| filters three: come, Atropos, | ſay. [ Drawing his 2 
Hoſt. Here's goodiy tuft toward, 

Fal Give me my rapier, boy. 

Dol. I pr'ythee, Fack. | pr'ythee do not draw. | 

Fal. Get you down ſtairs. 


boulſe, before Ii be in theſe tirrits and frights. So mur- 
ther, | warrant now. Alis, alas, put up your raked 
weapons, put up your naked weapons. 

Dol. I pr Tf ack, be ben the raſcal is gone: al 
you whorſon, red, valiant villain you, 


 Hoeſt. Are you nt hurt i'th' groin ? methought he made 


a ſhrewd thruſt at your belly. 
Fal. Have you turn'd him out of doors? 


Bard, Yes, Sir, the raſcals drunk: you have hurt lim, 


Sir, in the ſhoulder. 
Fal. A raſcal to brave me! 
Dol. Ah, you ſweet li tle rogue you: alis, poor ape, 
how thou Men come, let me wipe hy face — 
come 
* nei", „ from nativa, i, e. a moman [ave that is born in 
one's houſe, Het would kiſs Dol, 


tal, Quoit him down, Bardolph, like a ſhove-gront 


Drawing, and dicks Piſtol out. 
Heſs. Here's a poodly tumult; PII forſwear keeping 
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Fal. A raſcally dase! 1 wil 'ofs the rogue in sblenker. 


Dol. Do if thou dar'ſt for thy heart : if thou doſt, I 
| canvaſs thee between a pair of ſheets, | 


Enter Muſick, 
Pag e. The muſck is come, Sit. 


Fal. Let them play; play, Sirs. Sit on my knee, Dol. 
A raſcal, bragging ſlave! the rogue fl:d from me like 


ick-lilver. 


Dol. l'tzith VP thou follow'dſt him like 2 1 


thou Whorſom little tydie Bartholomew Boar- pig, when 


wilt thou lezve fighting on days, and foy aing on nights, 
aud veg) n to pres up thine old body for heaven? 


sc EN E Xl. 


Enter Price Henry and Poins diſguis d. 


F. l. peace. good Dol, do not ſpeak like a death's- head: 


do nor bia me remember mine end. | 
Dol. Sirrah, what humour is the Prince of?, 


Fai A g20d ſh:ilow young fellow; he would have. 


mide a ww panther, he would have chipp'd bread well. 
Dol. They ſry Point bath a good wit. 
Fal. He 2 good wit? hang him, baboon, his wir is as 
thick a3 Tewksbury multard: there is no more conceit in 


bim, than is in a mallet. 


Dol. Why doth the Prince love Ts fo then? | 
Fal. Becauſe their legs are both of a bigneſs: and he 


Fl-ys at quoits well, and eats conger and fennel,and drinks 
off candles end for fl.p dragons, and rides the wild mare 


with the boys, and jumps upon joint ſtools, and ſwears 


with a good grace, and wears his boot very ſmooth like 


unto the ſign of the leg, and breeds no bate with tellin 
of diſereet {[korics ; ; $14 fach other g \mbat faculties he 


hath, that bew a ek mind and an able body, for the 
wich the Piince ad:mirs him: for the Prince himſelf is 


{ach another: the weight of an hair wil turn the ſcales 
between their Aver duf eis. 


p. Henry. 


- Ring. H ENRY I. 39 
come on you who: ſon c ps — eh re gue, [ love thee — 
thou art 2+ vslorous as Het» of Troy, worth five of 


Agamemron; anten times better than the nine worthies: 2 
2 villain! 
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P. Hay, Would not this nave of a wheel have bi ears 


cut off? 
© Poins, Le? us beat him before his whore, = 


P. Henry Look, if the wither'd elder hath not his poll 


; claw'd like a Parrot. 


Point. Is it not ſtrange that deſire ſhould fo many years 


out-live performance? 
Fal. Kiſs me, Dol. 


P. Henry. Saturn and Venns this year in conjunction 


What {3ys the almanack to that ? 
Pons, And look, whether the fiery Trigon his man be 
not liſping to his maſter s old tables. bis note-book, bis 
counſel-kerper? 
Fal. Thou doſt give me flattering buſſes. 

Dol, By my troth I kiſs thee with a moſt conftant 
bor,” 
Fal. I am old, I am ol. 


Dol. 1 love the: better than I love er a ſcurvy young | 


boy of them all. 
Fal. What ſtuff wilt ho have a kittle of? I ſhall 


receive mony on 1/>4rſday: Thou ſhalt have a cap to- mor- 
row. A merry ng, come: it gr ws hate, we will to 


bed. Thou wilt forget me when Jau gone. 


Dol. By my troth thou wilt ſet me a weeping if hea | 
ſ.y'ſt ſo: prove that ever I dreſt my ſelſ hanaſom tillthy 


Teturn ———— Vell, hearkcn the end. 

Fal. Some ſick, Francis. 

P. Henry. Poins. Anon, anon, Sir. | 
Fal. H. a baftard fon of the King's! and art not thou 
Poins bis agree bþ 1 

P. Henry. Why, thou globe of ſinful continents, h at 
a life doſt thou lead ? * 


Fal. A better than thou: I am 2 gen: leman, tlou art 


a drawer. 


P. Henry, Very true, Sir; and I am come to draw you 


Gut by the cars. 


Hoſt. Oh, the lord preſerve thy good groe. welcome 


to Eondon. Now heay'n bleſs that ſweet face of thine : 
What, are you come from Wales ? 

Fal Thou whorſon-made compound of majeſiy, by 

this light fleſh aud corrupt blood, thou art welco e. 

| [Leanmg bis band upon Dol. 

Dol, 


mung FO 
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Dol. How! you fat. fool, I ſcorn you. 
Point. My lord, he will drive you out of your revenge; 


and turn all to a merriment, if you take not the heat. 
P. Henry, You whorſon candle-myne you, how vilely 
did you ſpeak of me even now, before this honeſt, vir- 


tuous, civil gentle woman? 


Fal Didft thou hear ne?? 
P. Henry. Yes; and you knew me as you did when 


| You ran away by Gads hill, you knew I was at your 


back, and ſpoke it on purpoſe to try my patience. 


Fal. No, no, ne; not ſo ; 1 did not think thou waſt : 
| within hearing. 


P. Henry. I ſhall drive you then to confeſs the wilfu! 
abuſe, and then I know how to handle you. 


Fal. No abuſe, Hal, on my honour, no abuſe. 


P. Henry. Not to diſpraiſe me, and call me pancler,and 


bread-chipper, ard I know not what? 
Fal. No abuſe, Hal. | 
Poins. No abuſe! 


Fal. No abuſe, Ned, in the world; honed Ned none. 


I diſprais'd bim before the wicked, that the wicked 
might not fall in love with him; in which doing, I have 
done the part of a careful friend, and true ſubject, and 


thy father is to give me thanks for it. No abuſe, Hal. 
none, Ned, none; no, boys, none. 


P. Henry. See now whether. pure fear and entire cow- 
ardiſe doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentle- 


woman, to cloſe with us? Is ſhe of the wicked? isthine 
 boſteſs here of the wicked? or is the boy of the wicked? 
or honeſt Bardolph, whoſe zcal burns in his noſe, of the 


wicked? 
Pein. Anſwer, thou dead Elm, anſwer. 


Fal. The fiend hath pricke down Bardolph irrecovera- 
ble, and his face is Lucifer er's privy-kitchen, where he doth 


nothing but roaſt mault-worms: for the boy, there is 2 


good angel about him, but the deyil * out di $ him too. 


P. Hewy. For the women ? 


AT nun © 
In the firſt Edition it is the devil blinds him too. 


Hef. Bleſſing on your good heart, and ſo ſhe i is by my 8 
. 
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Fal. For one of them, ſhe is in hell already, and burns, 


poor ſoul: for the other, | owe her moay; and whether 
ſhe be damn'd for that I Know not. 


Floſt. No, I Warrant you, 
Fal. No, I think thou art not: I think thou art quit 


for that. Rr, there is another rows upon thee, 
for ſuffering fleſh to be eaten in thy houſe, contrary. 0 -- 
the law, for the which I think thou wilt howl. 


Hot. All vituzllers do ſo: what is a yoint of mutton 


or two in 2 whole Leut? 
P. Henry, You, gerrlewom?n, | 
Dol. What favs your grace? 
Fal. His grace ſays that which his fleſh rebels apzinft, 
Het Wh knocks ſo loud at coor? look to the door 


there, Francis. 


SCENE XII. 
Enter eto. 


P. Hemy, Peto, how now? what News? 
Pets. The King your father is at Weſtminſter, 


2 And there ate tweſity weak and wearied poſts 


Come from the north; and as I [came along, 
I met and overtook a dozen ciptins, 
Bare- headed, ſweating, knocking at the taverns, 
And asking every one for Sir Ihn Falflaff. 
P. Henry. By heaven, Poins, | feel me much to blame, 


80 icly to profane the precious time; 
ben tempeſt of commotion, like the South 


Boro with black vapour duth begin to melt 
And drop upon our bye unarmed heads, 
Give me my ſword, and cloak : Fl/taff, gond night. 


[ Exeunt Prince and Poine. 
Fal. Now comes in the ſweeteſt morſel of the ni ight, 


and we muſt hence, and leave it urpicks., More knock» 


ing at the door? how row? what's the matter ? 

Bard. Yeu muſt away to court, Sir, preſeatly : 2 dozen 
Cap'ains ſtay at door for you. 

Fal. Pay the muſicians, Sirrah: farewel hoſteſs, "YE 
wel Dol. You ſee, my good wenches, how men of merit 


are lought after; the undeſerver may {l:ep, when the 


man 
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man of action is called on. Farewel, good 5 1 5 
1 be not ſent «way poſt, 1 will ſee you again, ere I g. 
Dol. I cannot ſpeak, if my heart be not ready to bart 
ell, ſweet Jack, have a care of thy ſelt. 


RM 
3 
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King Henry . 


Fal. Ferewel, tarewel. -. Tu 


Hoſt, Well, fare thee well: I have known thee thele 
5 ty nine years, come pi ſcod tine; but an honeſter 
and t uer-hearte! min | 


well, tare thee well. 
Bard, Mrs. Tear-/heet. 75 
_ Hoſt. What's the matter? 
Bard. Bid Miftreſ« Tear ſhret come to my 1 maſter. 


H. ſi. O ron, Dol, 505 run, 00 Dol. CExean. | 
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| thall come. N D 0 N. * 
_all com. | 
| Enter King Herre: his bt gown, with ; a Paß. 


K. Heury. 65 O, eall the Earls of Surrey and of Warwick; 


But ere they corne, bid them o'er-read 


theſe letters, 


| And well confer of them: makegood ſpeed. [Exit Page. 


How many thouſands of my pooreſt ſubje&s, 


Are at this hour aſl-ep! O gentle Sie- 
Nature's ſoft nurſe, how have l friph: ed thee, 


© That thou no more wil: weigh my ye: ids down; | 


And ſteep my ſenles in forgetfulneſs? 


© Why rather, Sleep, ly'it thou in ſmoaky Cribs, 

« U-on uneaſie pallets ſtcerc hing thee, 

And buſhr with buzzing night flies to thy dimber; 
Than in the perfum'd chambers of the great, 
Under the cadopies of coſtly ſtate, 

an! lull'd with ſounds of ſweeteſt melody ? 

O thou du!l God, why ly'ſt thou with he vile 
In loathſom beds, and * ſt the kingly couch 

A wach- caſe, or a common larum-vell ? 

Wilt thou upon the high and giddy maſt, 

den up the thip-boy's eyes, and rock his brains, 
In cr le of the rude imperious ſurge; | 
And ia the viſitatien of the Winds. 


A 
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Oy Who take the ruffi m billows by the top, 
Curling their monſtrous heads, and hanging them 


With deaf 'ning clamours In the ſlip'ry ſnrouds, 
That with the burley, death it ſelf awakes? 


Can'ſt thou. O pertial Sleep, give thy repoſe 
© To the wet ſex-boy in an hour fo rude? 


. 


And in the calmeſt and the ſti leſt night, 
With all appliances and means to boot, 


Deny it toa King? then happy low! lye dowyn; 
U. aeahic lyes the head that wears a Crown, 


SCENE 11 


ier Wargrick nu 8 


War. Many vul-muirows ts Hur Mijeſty. 

K. Henry. Is it good-marrow. 

War, fis one a clock, and; XII. 

K. Honty, Why then good- mo, ou all. my berdei 


Have you read oer the letters t.. - lent you? 
Mar. We have, my Liege. 


K. Henry, Then you perceive the body of our kiogdow; ., 1 - 


How fonl it is; what rank diſeaſes grow, 7 

And with what danger, near the heart of it. 
War, It is but as a body, yet diſtemper'd, 

V bich to its former ſtrength may be reſto1'd, 

With good advice and little medicine; 

My lord Northumberland will ſoon be cool'd. 


K. Henry. Oh heav'n that one mo" read the book #4 
of fate, 


And ſee the revolution of the times 

Make mountains level, and the continent 

Weary of ſolid firmneſs, melt it ſelf 

Into the ſea; and other times, to ſee 

The beachy girdle of the ocean 

Too wide for Neptune s hips: how chances mock 
And changes fill the cup of alteration 

With divers liquors. O, if this were ſeen, 


The happieſt youth viewing his progreſs through, 
What perils paſt, what croſſes to enſue, 


barbed ſhut the book, and fit him down and die. 5 | 
Ti 
Z Theſe four verfes are ſupp!y'd from the edition of 1600, 


— 
— 


Were they at ware, It is but eight years ſince 5 


And laid bis love and ſife under my foot; | 


Then check'd and rated by Northumberland, 
Did ſpesk theſe words, now prov'd a prophecy, 
Northumberland, thou ladder by the which 
My couſin Bolingbroke aſcends my throne : 


But that neceſſity ſo bow'd the ſtate, 
That I and greatneſs were compelP'd to kiſs) 


Did feaſt together; and in two years after 


This Percy was the man neareft my ſoul, 
Who like a brother toil'd in my affairs, 


Yea for my ſake ey'n to the cyts of Richard 
Gave bim defiance. Which of you was by? 


ou, couſin Nevil, as I may remember) (b Warwick; ” 


When Richard with his eye brim- full of tears, 


(Though then, heav'n knows, I had ne ſuch intent, 


© The time ſhall! come, (thus did he foilow it,) 
* The time will come, that foul fin-gathering head, 
shall break into corruption z ſo went on, 
Fore-telling this ſame time's condition, 
And the divifion of our ami y. | 

War, There is a hiſt "Ty in all men's lives, 
Figuring the nature of vie times deceas' d“; 


| The which obſcrv'd, a man may prophelie 


With a near aim, of the main chance of things 
As yet not come to life, which in their ſeeds 
And weak beginnings lie intreaſured. | 

Such things become the hatch and brood of time; 
And by the neceſſary form of this, 

King Kichard might create a perfect gueſs, 
That great Northumberland, then falſe to him, 
Would of that ſced grow to a greater falſeneſs, 
Which ſhould not find a ground to root upon, 


Dualeſs on you. 


K. Henry, Are theſe things then necefſiies ? 
Then let us meet them like neceſſiries; 
And that ſame word even now cries out on us: 


They fay the B ſhop and Northumberland 
Are fifty thouſand ſtrong. 
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»Tis net ten years fince Richard and Northumberland | 
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War. It canrot be: 
Rumour coth double, like the voice and echo, 
The numbers of the tfear'd, Piesſe it your grace 


To go to bed, Upon my lite, my lord. 


The ypow'rs that you already have ſent forth 


Shall bring this prize in very ealily, 


To comfort you the more, I have teceiv'd 
A certain ivſtznce that Glendower is dead. 


Your Mjeſty hath been this forttight ill, 


And theſe unſezſon'd hours perforce. muſt add 


Us to your ficknets, 


K. Herry. I will take your 3 


Ard were thete inward wers once out of hind, 


We would, dear leds, unto the holy land. (eau. 


— — 


SCENE Il. 
The CV U.N-TRT, 


Enter Shillow and Silence, Juſtices; with Mouldy, 
Shadow, Wart, Fceble, and Bull-calf. 


| Shai. Come on, come on, come on; gire me your 
band, Sir; an early ſtirrer, by the “ rood. And bow. 


cuth n:y guod coutin Silence? 
Sil. Goo d morrow, good couſin Shallow. 


Shal. And how coth my ecuſin, your bed- fellow! 
aud your fairclt d:ughter, and nune, wy god- E 


Ellen? 
Sil. Alas, à black ovzel, couſia Si, . 
Shal. By ea and nay, Sir; 1 dare t5y my covfin Will 


liam is become a good ichoar: he is at en [til], is he 


tiot? | 
Sil. Ind: 1 Sir, to my coſt. 

Shal. He muſt then to the Inns of court Hortly : I 
Was once co Clement'e-Itin; where, Iehink, they Will u 


cf mad Shallow yer. 


Sil. You were call'd luſty Shallow then, chuſin. 
Sal. | was call'd any thing, and | would bave done 
any thing indeed tou, aud rouncly two, There was I, 


Paud 


the ro0d, i. e. the crols, 


þ : | 
F 


of ming old acq nintance ae dead? 


and little John Dott of stated hire, and black George 
Bure, and Francis Pick bone, and Hall. Squtele a Cot'oweld 
man, you bad not four ſuch fwinp-bucklk ers in al the Inns 
of court again; ard | way ſay to yru, we knew where 
the Bona- Roba's were, and had the beſt of them zl at 
commandment. Then was F4:k Falſtaf (now Sir 70/n, 


boy) a page to Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Norfolk. _ 
Sil. This Sir Fohn, coulin, that comes hither anon a- 


dout Soldicrs ? | 99 5 5 $a DE 
Shal. The ſame Sir John, the very ſame: I f3w him 


break Scheggan's bead at the court-gste, when he was a 
crack, not thus high; and the very tame Cay | did fight 
with one Sampſon Stockfiſh, a ffuittrer, behi::d Gray, Inn. 


O the m ad days that | have ſpent! and to ſee how many 
Sil. We ſhill all follow, c uſin. 98 
Shall, Certain, „ is certain, very fre, very ſure; death 
* (as the Pülchiſt Clith) is ce: tain to al all ſhalidie, How 
a god yoke of Bellocks at Stamford ir? 
Sil. Truly, coutin, I was rot there. 


e | 
Sid. Dead, Sir. 


— 


Shal. Dead l fee, fee, he drew a 005d bow: and dead? 


he ſhit a fine ſhove, John of Gar: loved him well, and 


bet:ed much moncy on bis head cad! he would have 


clapt in the clowt at twelve ſcore, 3nd corried you a ore- 
hang ſhait à four een and fourteg n nda half. that it would 
have done a man's heat goo? ſce. How a ſcore of 


ewes now ? 


Sil Thereafter as they |= = ſcore of good ewes may 


be worth ten pounds. 
Shal. And 1s old Doudie Lend ? 


SCENE IV, 


3 Euter Bardolph and Page. 

Sil. Here come two of Sir 70% Faljizff's men, as l 
th! K. 6 3 | 

Sgal. Go0d-morrov, honeſt gende men. 

| Bard. 

Edition 1600, 
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Sha] Dcata is certain. Is old De of your town 
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Bard, I beſeech you, which is Juſtice Shallow ? 
| Shal. I am Robert Shallow, Sir, a poor Eſquire of this 


county, one of the King's Juſtices of the peace: what is 


your good pleaſure with me? 5 
Bard. My captain, Sir, commends him to you: my 
captain Sir Fohn Falſiaff; a tall gentleman by heay'n! and 


a a moſt pallant leader. 


Shal. He greets me well: Sir, I knew him a good 


| back-ſword man. How doth the good knight? may I 
k bow my lady his wife doth? TG 


Bard. Sir, pardon, a ſoldier is better accommodated 


than witha wife 


Shal. It is well aid, Sir; and it is well ſaid indeed, 
too: better accommodated —— it is good, yea indeed is, 
it; good Phraſes ſurely arc, and“ ever were, very com- 


mendable. Accommodated it comes of Accommodo; 
very good, a good phraſe, | . 

Bard, Pardon me, Sir, I have heard the word. Phraſe, 
cCiull you it? by this day, I know not the Phraſe: but I 


will maintain the word wich my ſword, to be 2 1 Fe 


| like word, and a word of excceding. good command, 
Accommodated, that is, when a man is, as they ſay, ac- 


commodated; or, when a man is, being whereby he may 
be thought to be accommodated, which is an excellett 


thing. V 
5 NE . 
8 | Enter Falſtaff, | 
Shal. It is very juſt; look, here comes good Sir Fohn, 
Give me your hand, give me your worſhip's good hand: 
truſt me, you look well, and bear your years yery well, 
Welcome, good Sir John. % i fy ch 
Fal. IJ am glad to ſee you well, good maſter Robert 
Shallow : Maſter Sure card; as I thick? 
Shal. No, Sir Fehn, it is my couſin Silence; in com- 
miſſion, with me. 8 „ 
Fal. Good maſter Silence, it well befits you ſhall be 
of the peice, 2 | 
Sil. Your good worſhip is welcome, 
Fal. Fy, this is hot weather, 
viced me here balf a dozen of 


* every whore, 


2 have you pr 
ufficient men? 
Sal. 
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bal. Marry have we, Sir: will you ſit? a 

Fal. Let me ſee them, 1 beſeech you, 

Shal. Where's the roll? where's the roll? where's 
the roll? let me ſee, let me ſee, let me ſee: fo, fo, fo, 
ſo; yea, marry, Sir. Ralph Mozldy : let them appear 

as Icall: let them do ſo, let them 40 lo. Let me ſee, 
where is Mouldy ? | 

Moul. Here, if it pleaſe you. 


low: young, ſtrong, and of good friends. 
Fal. Is thy name Mouldy ? 
Moul, Yea, if it pleaſe you, 
Fal. 'Tis the more time thou wert us'd. 
"2 * Shal. Ha, ha, ha, moſt excellent i' faith. Things 


* 2 9 „ * 3 2 I "1%, 
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that are mouldy, lack uſe: very ſingular g good. W ci! 


laid, Sir John, very well laid. 
* Fal. Prick him. 


need not to have prickt me, there are other men fit- 
Aer to go out than J. 


it is time Fou were | Tk T 
Moul. Spent? 


Shal. Peace, fellow, peace: fond ak 01 know you 


where you are? for the other, Sir John. Let me lee: 
Simon Shadow, 


. AP > Fal. Ay marry, let me have him to ſit under : his 's 


xe to be a cold ſoldier, 


. __  Shal, Where's Shadow? 
Oy Shad. Here, Sir, 
t Fal. Shadow, whoſe ſon art thou? 


Shad. My mother's ſon, Sir, 
Fal. Thy mother's ſon! like enough; and thy fax 
ther's ſhadow: ſo the ſon of the female is the ſhadow 


de of the male: it is often o indeed, but not of the fa- 


ther's ſubſtance, 
Shal. How do you like EVE Sir John 255 
Fal. Shadow will ferve for a ſummer; prick bim; for 
we have anumber of ſhadows to fill up the muſter-book. 
C Shal, 


? 


al. 
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Fal. What think you, Sir John? a good limb'd fel- 


Afoul. | was prickt well though before, if 1 you could 
have let me alone: my old dame will be undone now. 
for one to do her husbandry, and her drudgery; you 


Fal. Go to: peace Mouldy, you (mall go, Aouldy, 
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Shal. Thomas Wart. 

Fal. Wherc's he? 

Mart. Here, Sir. 
Fal. Is thy name Wart? 

Hart. Yea, Sir. 
Fal. Thau art a very, ragged wart. 

Shal, Shall I prick him con, Sir John? 


Fal. It were ſuperfluous; for bis apparel is built up- . 


on his back, and the whole frame ſtands upon pi ins: 
p ick him no more. 


Shal. Ha, ha, ha, you can do it, fie you can doit; = | 


I commend you well. Francis Feeble, | 

Feeble. Here, Sir. 

hal. What trade art thou, Foeble ? 
Feeble. A woman's tailor, Sir. 

Shal. Shall I prick him, Sir? 

Fal. You may: but if he had been a man's nailer he 
would have prick'd you. Wilt thou make as many holes 
in an enzmy's battel, as thou haſt done in a woman 's 
p tticoat ? 

Feeble. I will do my good will, Sir; you can have 1 no 
more. 

Fal. Well ſaid, good woman's tailor; well ſaid, cou- 
ragecus Feeble: thou wit be as valiant as the wrathful 
Dove, or moſt magnan:imous Mouſe, Prick the wo- 
man's tailor well, maſter Shallow, deep, maſter Shallow, 

Feeble. I would Wart might have gone, Sir. 

Fal. I would thou wert a man's tailor, that thou might: ſt 
mend bim, and make bim fit to go. I cannet put him 
en be a private ſoldier, that is the leader of ſo many thou- 

{\.nds. Let that ſo ffice, moſt forcible Fecble. 
Feeb.e. It ſhall tuffice. 


Fal. I am bound to thee, rerere nd Feeble, Who is 


the next ? 

Shal. Peter Bulcalf of the green. 

Fal. Yea, marry, let us ee Bulcalf, 
"Sa Hon Iw— 

Fal. Truft me, a lixely ſellow. Come, dick me 
B. cal“, il he roar again, 

Bal. Oh 2-0d my lord captain. 

Fal. What, doſt thou roa before th'att rick? 


1 » 


5 


5 
»> „ 


Bul. 
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Bul. Ob, Sir, I am a diſeaſed man. 
Fal. What diſcaſe haſt thou? 
Bul. A whorſon cold, Sir; a cougb, Sir, which 1 
* caught with ringing in the King's aftairs, upon his 
* coronation day, Sir, 
| Fal. Come, thou ſhalt go to the Wars in a gown: we 
will have away thy cold; and | will take ſuch order thee 
thy friends ſhall ring for thee. : It here ail?! 
| Shal. There is two more called than your number, 
you muſt have but four here, Sit; and ſo, L pray you, | 
go in With me to dinner. 


tarry di ner, I am glad t to ſee you, in good troth, 
maſter 3 85 
 Shal. O, Sir John, do you remember ſince we ** f 
all n wt in the wind-mill in Saint George's fielis ? 
Fal, No more of that, good maſter Shallow, no more 
of that. 
Shal. Ha! it was a merry night, Ard i is | Jane Nights 
work alive ? 
; Fal. She lives, maſter Shallow, 
Val. She never could away with me. 


Fal. Come, I will go drink with you, but 1 cannot 


Fal Never, never: ſhe would always ay he could . 


| | not abide maſter Shallow. _ 

| Shal. By the maſs 1 could: anger her to the ene: 

. ſhe was then a Bona. roba. Doth ſhe ho: d her own well? | 
Fal. Old, old, miſter Shallow. 


b KC Shal. Nay, ſhe muſt be old, ſhe cannot Ants but be 
i | old; certain ſhe's old, ard had Robin Night-work by ola 
- Night- work, before | came to Clement s-Inn, 


Sil. That's fifty five years ago. 
Shal. Hab, couſin Silence, that thou 5a ft ſeen thee, 
is as Þ this knight and I have ſcea: hab, Sir John, ſaid l 
: well? 
Fal. We have heard the chimes at midni+ hr, Maſter 
Shatlow. 
Shal. That we have, that we have, i in faith Sir John we 
le have: our watch- word was hem- boys. Come, let's to 
dinner; Oh the days that we have feen! come, come. 
Bal. Good maſt-r corporate Bardolfh Rand mv Friend, 
and here is four Harry ten billings in French crowns 
' 8 i Cc 2 e 3TH 
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tor you: in very truth, Sic, I had as lief be hang'd, 
Sir, as go; ard yet for mine own part, Sir, I do not care, 
but rather becauſe I am unwilling, and for mine own 
part, bave a defire to ſtay with my friends, elfe, Sir, 
1 did not care for mine own part ſo much. 

Bard. Go to, ſtand alide, 

"Mould. And good mafter corporal coptain, for my old 
dame's ſake ſtand my friend: fhic hath no body to do«ny 
thing about her when I am gone, and ſhe's old and can- 

not help her ſelf: you ſhall have forty, Sir. 
Bard. G) to; ftand aſide. 

Feeble. | care not, a man can die but once; we owe 
God a death, Iwill never bear a baſe mind: if it be my 
deſtiny, ſo: if it be not, ſo. Ne man i: too good to 
ſerve his Prince; and let it go which way it will, he that 
dies this year is quit fur the next. 

Bard. Well ſaid, thou art a good fellow. 

Feeble. Faith I will bear no baſe mind. 

Fal. Come, Sir, which men ſhall l have? 

Sbal. Four of which you pleaſe. - 
Bard. Sir, a word with you: I have three pound to 

free Mouldy and Bulcalf. 
Fal. Go to; well. | 
Shal. Come, Sir Fohn, which four will you hive? 
Fal. Do you chuſe for me. 


Shal. Marry then, Mouldy, Bulcalf, Feeble and Shedrw. 


Fal. Mouldy and Bulcalf: for you, Mouldy, ſtay at | 


home till you are paſt ſervice: and for your part, Bul- 
calf, 1 till you come unto it: 1 will dong of you. 
hal. Sir ohn, Sir John, do not your ſelf wrong, they 
os your hkelieſt men, and I would have you fcry'd with 
the beſt. 
Fal. Will you tell me, maſter Shallow, how to chuſe a 
man? care I for the limb, the thewes, the ſtature, bulk 
and big ſemblance of a man? give me the ſpirit, maſter 
Shallow. Here's Wart, you ſee what a ragged appearance 
it is: he ſhall charge youand diſcharge you with the mo- 
tion of a pewterer's han mer; core off and on, ſwifter 


than he their gibbets or the brewer's bucket. And this 
ſame ha'f-fac'd fellow Shadow, give me this man, he pre- 
ſents no mark to the enemy, the fo- man may * 


eat 


12 
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great aim level at the edge of a penknife : and, for a 1 
trest, how ſwiftly will this Feeble, the woman's tailor, run 
off. O give me the ſpare men, and ſpire me the great 


ones Put me a  caliver into War:': hand, Bardotph. 
Bard. Held Wart, traverſe; thus, thus, 5 
Fal Come, manage me your caliver: ſo, very well, 


7 to, very good, exceeding good, O give me adways a 
little, lean, old, chopt, bald ſhot. Well ſaid, Wart, thou 
art a good {cab; hold, there's a teſter for thee. | 


Shal. He is not his creft-maſter, he doth not do it right. 
I remember ar Milz-End-Green, when | lay at Clements 


lan, I was then Sir Dagenet in Arthur's ſhow, there was 
galittle quiver fellow, and he would manage ycu tis piece 


thus; and he would about, and about, and come you in, 


and come you in: rah, tab, tah, would he ſay: bounce, 


would he ſay, and away again would be go, and again 
w auld he come: I ſhall never ſee ſuch a fellow. 
Fal. Theſe fellows wil: do well. Miſter Shallow, God 


keep you; farewel, maſter Silence. | will not uſe many 
words with you, fare you well, gentlemen both. I thank 


you, I muſt a dozen mile to-night, Bardolph give the 


ſoldicrs cor's. | 


Shal. Sir John, heaven bleſs you, and proſper your af- 


fairs, and ſend..us.peace.. As- you return, viſit my h-,ufe, 
Let our old acquaintance be renewed: peradyenture I 
will with you to the court. | | 


Fal. I Would you would, maſter Shallow, 
Fal. Got): I have ſpoke at a word, Fare you well, 
„ 5 Exit. 
Fal. Fare you well, gentlemen. On, Bardolph; lead the 
men away. As I return, I will fetch off theſe Juſtices : 


I do ſee the botrom of Juſtice Shallow, How 3 we 


old men are to this vice of lying! this ſame ſtary'd Juſtice 
bath done nothing but prated to me {of the wildneſs of 
his youth, and the feats he bath done about Turnbal-flreet, 

and every third word a lye, more duly paid to the hearer 
than the Turk's tribute. I do remember him at Clement's 
Inn, like a man made after ſupper of a cheeſe- paring. 


Wen he was naked he was for all the world like a fork- 


. ed 
'4. 4 large gun. 
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ed r:diſh, with a head fantaſtically e rved vpon it with a 
knife. He was fo fortera, thar his dimenſions, to any 
thick ſight were inv ſidle. He was the very Genius of £ 
famine, * yet 1-acherous as a Monkey, and the whores |. 
c il'd him Mandrake: he came ever in the rereward of | 
thefaſh.on, and ſung thoſe tunes to the over [chutcht | 
Euſwives that he heard the carmen whiſtle, and ſware 
they were his Fancies, or bis Good-nights. And now is 
this vic:*s dagger become a Sq ire, and talks as f. miliar- 
ly of Jchn of Gaunt, as if he had been ſworn brother to 
im: and Iil be ſworn he never ſaw bim but once in 
the Til:-yard, and then he broke his head for crouding 
among the Marſh.]'s men, I ſaw it, and told John of 
Gaunt he beat his own name, for you might have truſs'd 
him and all his apparel into an Eel-skin : the caſe of a . 
_ treble hoboy was a manſion for him; and now hath he '! 
| hand and beeves. Well, 1 will be acquainted with 
bim, if 1 recurn; and it ſhall go hard but I will maze 
hm a philoſ-phers two ſtones to me. If the »oung 
Dace be a bait for the old Pike, I ſee no reaſonin the 
law of na'ure but 1 may ſnap at him, Let tim e ſh:pe, 
and there's an end. [ Exeunt, 


I 


Ser W 8GENE L- 
In YORKSHIRE. 
Enter the Archbiſhop of York, Mowbray, Haftings, and 


"Ie 


Colevile. 
Tork. \AZ7 HAT is this foreft call'd? 
N | Haſt. Tis Gaultree foreſt. 
Tork. Here ſtand my lords, and ſend diſcoverers forth, 
To know the numbers of our enemies. 
Haſt. We have ſent forth already. 
York, Tis u ell done 
My friends and biethien in theſe great affai s, 


* a1ded from the edition of 1600. | 
Þ /chuiche, i. e. whipt, over-ſwitch'd, i, e. cartad. 
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1 milk 2 xquaint ycu, thit I have receiv'd_ . 
New dated letters from Northumberland; 

Their cold intent, tenure and ſubſt ince chus: 
How he doth wiſh his perſon, with ſuch powers: 
As might hold ſortance with his quality, 

4 The Which de could not levy; whereupon 

He is retir'd, to ripe bis growing fortunes, 

To Scotland: and concludes in hearty prayers, 

2 That your attempts may over live the hazard 
And feartul meeting of their oppoſite. 

[2 Mowb, Thus do the e we hare i in him woch 
mit. 

* And &iſh themſelves to pieces. 

= - Enter a Meſſenger, 

HFaſt. Now, what news: 

Meſſ. Weſt of this foreſt, ſcarcely oft a mile, 

In gocd'y form comes on the enemy: | 
| Ad by the ground they hide, I judge their num' er 

2 or near, the rate of thirty thouſand. 
NMMo ub. The juſt proportion that we ell. them o out. 

Let us ſway on, and face them in the eld 


S 1 N £11; 
Enter Weſtmorhand. 
York, What well appointed leader fronts vs here? 
; Ws: I think it is my lord of Me/fmoriand. 
Hef. Health and fair greeting from our genera), 
Type Prince, lord John, and Duke of Taxcaſter. 
York, Say on, my lord of Weſtmortand, in peace: 
4 W hit doth concern your coming! ? 
3 Weſt, Then, my lord, 
1 Fnto your grace do, I in chief addreſs 
The ſubſtance of my ſpeech, If that rebellion 
Came like it ſelf, in baſe and abject routs, 
Led on by bloody youth, * goaded with rage, 
And countenanc'd by boys and beggary; 
1 fay, if damn'd Commotion ſq appear'd- 
In his true, native, and moſt proper ſhape, 
You, reverend father, and theſe noble lords, 


C4 5 Had 


rr * 0 4 W.5 4 * 4 v : . _ 
— * 8 A MC 3 ju ES ; 
* * 8 * 
- * . £2. 


* guar ded. 


56 The Second Part of 
Had not been here to dreſs the ugly form 
Of baſe and bloody inſurreftion 5 
With your fair honours. You, my lord Archbiſhop, 
Whoſe ſee is by a civil peace maintain'd, 
Whole beard the ſilver hand of peace hath touch'd, 
Whoſe lerrning and gocd letters peace hath tutor'd, 
Whole white inveſtments figure innocence, 
The dove and very bleſſed ſpirit of peace; 
Wherefore do you ſo ill tranſlate your ſelf, 
Out ct the ſpeech of peace, that bears ſuch grace, 
Into the harſh and boiſt'rous tongue of war? 
Turning your books to graves, your ink to blood, 
Your pens to launces, and your tongue divine 
To a loud trumpet and a point of war? in 
rer. Whereforedo I this? ſo the queſtion ſtands, 
| Biiefly to this end: we are all difteas'd, | 
And with our ſurfeiting and wanton hours, 
Have brought our ſelves into a burning fever, 
And we muſt bleed for it: of which dileaſe 
Our late King Richard being infected, dy'd. 
But, my moſt noble lord of Neſtmorland, 
1 take not on me here as a phyſician: 
Nor do Jas an enemy to peace, 
Troop in the throngs of military men: 
But rather ſhew a while like fearful war, 
To diet rank minds, ſick of happineſs, | 
And purge th' obſtructions which begin to ſtop 
Our very veins of life, Hear me more plenty. 
] have in equal balance juſtly weigh'd 
W hat wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we ſuffer, 
And find our oriefs he vier than our offences. | 
We ſee which way the ſtream of time doth run, 
And are enforc'd from our molt quiet there, 
By the rough torrent of occaſion ; 
And have the ſummary of all our priefs, 
When time ſhall ſerve, to ſhew in articles; 
W hich long ere this we offer'd to the King, 
And might by no ſuit gain our audience, 
When we are wrong'd and would unfold our griefs, 
| e | * 


+ oft of this ſpeech inſerted ſince the fiſt edition. 


We are deny'd acceſs unto his perſon, 
Ev'n by thoſe men that moſt have done us wrong. 
The danger of the day's but newly gone, 
W hoſe memory is written on the earth 
With yet-appearing blood; and the examples 
Of every minute's inſtance, preſent now, 
Hath put us in theſe ill-beſeeming arms: 
Not to break peace, or any branch of it, 
But to eftabliſh here a peace indeed, 
Concurring both in name and quality, 
Y Heſt. Whenever yet was your appeal deny'd? 
Where have you been galled by the King? 
What Peer hath been ſuborn'd to grate on you, 
55 That you ſhould ſeal this lawleſs bloody book 
1 Of forg'd rebellion, with a ſeal divine? 


Tork. My brother General, the commonwealth, 
1 1 make my quarrel in particular. 
x Neſt, There is no need of any ſuch redreſs; 


x Or it there were, it not belongs to you. TED 
} Mowb, W hy not to him in part, and tb us all. 
That feel the bruiſes of the days before, . 
5 * And ſuffer the condition of theſe times 
* To lay an heavy and unequal band 

Upon our hogaurs? 5... 

e feſt. O my good lord Mowbray, 

Conſtrue the times to their neceſlities, 
3 And you ſhall ſay, indeed, it is the time, 
And not the King, that doth you injuries. 
Let for your part, it not appears to me, 

Or from the King, or in the preſent time, 
That you ſhould have an inch of any ground 

To build a grief on. Were you not reſtor'd 

To all the Duke of Norfolk's ſeigniories, 

Tour noble and right-well-remember'd father's? _ 

Ao What thing, in honour, had my father loſt, 

That need to be reviv'd and breath'd in me ? 
The King that lov'd him, as the ſtate ſtood then, 5 
Wias forc'd, per force compell'd to baniſh him, 

And then, when Henry Bolingbroke and he 

C 5 Being 


* The uo or three noxt ſpeeches were alſo of thoſe inſerted. 
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Being mounted and both rowſed in their ſeats, 
Their neighing caurſers daring of the ſpur, 
Their armed ſtaves in charge, their beavers down, 
Their eyes of fire ſparkling through ſights of ſteel, 
And the loud trumpet blowing them together ; 
Then, then, wheg there was nothing could have ſaid 
My fa her from the breaſt (f Bolingbroke; 
O. when the King did throw his warder down, 
Mis own life hung upon the ſtaff he threw, _ 
Then threw he down himſelf, and all their L ves, 
That by inditment or by dint of ffrord 
Have ſince miſcarried under Bolingbrołe. 


Met, You fpeak, lord Mowbray, now you know not 


The Earl of Hereford was reputed then lwhat. 
In England, the moſt valiant Gentleman. 5 
lo knows on whom fortune would then have ſmil'd? 
But if your father had been victor there, 
He ne'er had born it out of Coventry, 
For all tie country in a general voice : 
Cry'd hate upon bim; ahi their prayers and love 
Were ſet on Hereford, whom they doted on, 
And bleſs'd and grac'd more thin the King himſelf, 
But this is mere digreſſion from my purpole, _ 
Here come | from our princely General, | 
To know your priefs, to tell you from his grace, 

That he will give you audience; and wherein | 
It {hill app:ar that your demands are juſt, 

You hall enjoy them; every thing ſet off 
That might ſo much as think you enemies. | 

Mowb. But he hath forc'd us to compel this offer, 

And it proceeds from policy, not love. 

Weſt, Mowbray, you over-ween to take it ſo; 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear, 
For lo within a ken our army lies; 
Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of fear, 
Our battle is more full of names than yours, 
Our men more perfect in the uſe of-arms, 
Our ermour all as ſtrong, our cauſe the beſt ; 
| Then reaſon wills, our hearts ſhould be as good. 
Say you not then our offer is compell'd, 


Nel. 
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| Mow, Well, by my will we ſhall RY no parley .; 
Weſt. That argues but the ſhame of your offence: 
A rotten caſe abides no handling. 
Haſt. Hath the Prince John a Full commiſſion, 
In very ample virtue ef his father, 
To hear and abſolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we ſhall ſtand upon? 
M eſt. That is intended in the General's name: 
1 muſe you make ſo flight a queſtion. | 
Tork. Then take, my lord of Weſtmorland, this ſchedule, 
For this contains our general grievances: 
Each ſeveral article herein redteſs'd, 
All members of our cauſe, both dere and hence, 
That are inſinewed to this action, | 
7 pr by a true ſubſtantial form; 
And preſent executions of our wills, 
To us, and to our purpoſes confin'd; 
| We come within our awful banks again, 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 
Weſt Phis will I ſhew the General. Pleaſe you, lords, 
In ſi ight of our battles, we may meet | 
At either end in peace; which heav'n ſo frame 
Or to the place of difference call the ſwords 
Which muſt decide it. | 
York, My lord, we will do fo. [Exit Well 


Gi. 


Mob. There is a thing within my boſom tolls me, 4 
That no conditions of our peace can ſtand. 

Hajt. Feat you not that: if we can make our peace 1 
Upon ſuch large terms and fo abſolute, F 
As our conditions ſhall inſiſt upon, :-- 
Our peace ſhall ſtind as firm as rocky mountains, 

Alowb, Ay, but our valuation- ſhall be ſuch, 
That ev'ry flight and falſe-derived caule, 

Yea, ev';y idle, nice and wanton reaſon, 4 
Shall to the King taſte of this action. zz 
That, were our royal faiths, martyrs in love, | 
We ſhall be winnow'd with ſo rough a wind, 

That even our corn ſhall ſeem as light as chaft, : 

And good from bad find no partition. 


ler 
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verk. No, no, my lord, note this; the King is weary 
Of dainty and ſuch picking grievances: 
For he hath found, to end one doubt by death 


RNRevives two greater, in the heirs of lite, 


And theretore will he wipe his tables clean, 
And keep no tell-tale to his memory, 


That may repeat and hiſtory his loſs 


To new remembrance. For full well he : knows, 
He cannot ſo preciſely werd this land, 


As his miſdoubts preſent occaſion; 


His foes are ſo enroo ed with his friends, | 
That plucking to unfix an enemy, 


| He doth unfaſten ſo and ſhake a friend. 


So that this land, like an offenſive wite, 

That hath enrag'd him on to offer ſtrokes, 

And hangs reſolv'd cortection in the arm 

That was ; uprear'd to execution, 
Haſt, Beſides, the King hath waſted all bis rods 

On late offenders, that he now doth lack | 


The very inſtruments of chaſtiſement: 


So that his pow'r, like to a tangleſs Lion, 
May offer, but not hold, 
Tork. * Tis very true? 
And therefore be aſſur'd, my good lord Marſhal, 
It we do now mike our atonement well, 
Our peace will like a broken limb united, 
Grow ſtronger for the breaking. 
AMowb, Be it ſo. 
; Here | is return'd my lord of Wiemer land, 
Enter Weſtmorland. 
elt. The prince is here at hand; pleaſerh your: ord. 
(hi 
To 205 his grace, We ditance-* tween our armies? 
Mowb, Your Grace of York in God's name then ſet 
forward. 


Jork, Before, and greet his Grace, my lord, we come. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 


Enter Prince Jobn of Lancaſter. 


Lan, You're well encountred here,my couſinAowbray: 5 


Good day to you, my gentle lord Arch- biſhop, 
And ſo to you, lord Haſtings, and to all. 


Muy lord of Tor, it better ſhew'd with you, 


W hen that your flock af{ mbled by the bell 
Encircled you, to hear with reverence | 
ur expoſition on the holy text; 

Than now to ſee you here an iron man, 


| Cheering a rout of retels with your drum, 


Turning che word to ſword, and life to death. 


That man th:t ſi's within a monarch! s heart, 
And (ipens in the ſun ſhine of his fivour, 


Would he abuſe the count'nance ct the King, 
Alack, what miſchiets might he ſet abroach, 


In ſhadow of ſuch greatneſs ? With you, lord Bilhop, 2» 


It is ev'n ſo. Who hath not heard it (poken, 
How deep you were within the books of heav'n? 
To us, the ſpeaker in his parliament : 


To us, th* imagin'd voice of heav'n it ſelf; 


The very opener and intelligencer 
Between the grace, the ſanQitics of keav'n, 


And our dull workings. O, who ſhall belreve 
Eut you miluſe the rev'rence of your place, 


Employ the countenance and grece of beav'n, 
As a falſe favourite doth bis Prince's name, 
In deeds diſhan'rable? you've taken up, 
Under the counterfeited zel of God 
Tie ſubje&s of bis ſubſtitute, my father; 
And beth agiinſt the peace of heav'n and him 
H ve here upſwarm'd them. 

Yerk, Good my lord of Lancaſier, 
J am not here acainſt your father's peace: 
But, as I told my lord of Weftmerland, 
The time miſ-order'd doth in common ſenſe 
Croud us and cruſh us to this monſtrous form, 
To hold our ſafety up. I ſent your grace 
The parts and particulars of our grief, 


The 
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The which bath been with ſcorn ſhov'd from the court + 
Wheron this Hydra-ſon of war is born, — 
Whoſe dangerous eyes may well be charm'd aber 
With grant of our moſt juſt and right deſite; 
And true obedience, of this madneſs cur'd, 

Stoop tamely to the foot of majeſty, | 
Morob. If not, we ready are to try our fortunes 
To the laſt man. 

 _ Haft. And though we ha fall down, 

Wie have ſupplies to ſecond our attempt: 

If they miſcarry, theirs ſhall ſecond them. 

And ſo ſucceſs of miſchief ſhall be borne, 
And heir from heir ſhall hold this quarrel up, =» i 
While England ſhall have generation, 

Lan. You are too ſhallow, Haſtings, much too ſhi low, 
To ſound the bottom of the after times. 

Weſt. Pleaſeth your grace, to anſwer them direy, 
How far forth you do like their articles? 
Lan, I like them all, and do allow them well: = 
And ſwear here, by the honeur of my blood, 

My father's purpoſes have been miſtook, 

And ſome about him have too laviſhly 
Wreſted his meaning and authority. 

My lord, theſe ny s ſhall be with ſ. peed redreſt; 
Upon my life they ſnall. If this may pleaſe you, 
Diſcharge your pow'rs into their ſeyeral counties, 
As we will ours; and here between the armies 
Let's drink together friendly and embrace, 

That all their eyes may bear thoſe tokens home, 
Of our reſtored love and amity. 

Tork. I take your princely word for theſe redreſſes. 

Lan. 1 give it you; and will maintain my word ; 
And thereupon 1 drink unto your grace. 

Haſt. Go, captain, and deliver to the army 
This news of peace ; let them have pay, and part : 
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I know it will well pleaſe them, Hie thee, captain, : 
SIS [Exit Colevile, N 
York, 2 my noble lord of Weſtmorland. 
Weft. T pledge your Grace ; and if you knew what 


— 
Lhave v. low, to breed this preſent peace, 1 
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| But heavineſs fore-runs the good event. 


And ere they 
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You would drink freely; but my love to ye 
Shall ſhew it ſelf more openly hereafter, 
York, I do not doubt you. 5 
Weſt, I am glad of it. 


: Health to my lord, and gentle couſin Mowbray. 


For I am on the ſudden ſomething il}. 
Tork. Againſt ill chances men are ever merry, 


 Mowb, You wiſh me health in very happy ſeaſon, 


Weſt. Therefore be merry Co3. ſince ſudden ſorrew 


| Serves to ſay thus; ſome good thing comes to-morrow. 


Tork. Believe me, I am paſſing light in ſpirit, 

 Mowb, So much the worſe, if your own rule be true. 
Lan. The word of peace is render'd; hark! they ſhout, 
Mowb, This had been chearful after victory, 

Tork. A peace is of the nature of a conqueſt; 


For then both parties nobly are ſubdu'd, 
And neither party loſer. N 


Lan. Go, my lord, 


And let our army be diſcharged tooz Exit Weſt. 
And geod my lord, fo pleaſe you, let our trains | 


March by us, that we may peruſe the men 


We ſhould have cop'd withal. 


York, Go, good lord Haſtings : re oa 
, diſmiſs'd, let them march by, 
on EY: 5 [Exit Haftings, 
Lan. I truſt, lords, we ſhall lie to-night together. 
SCENE V. | 
Enter Weſtmorland. 


Now, couſin, wherefore ſtands our army flill > 
Meſt. The leaders having charge from you te ſtand, 


Will not go off until they hear you ſpeak. 


Lan, They know their duties. 
Re-enter ning. 2 2 
HFaſt. My lord, our army is diſpers'd alteady: | 
Like youthful Steers unyoak'd, they took their courſe | 
Eaſt, weſt, north, ſouth : or like a ſchool broke up, 


Each hurries towards his home and ſporting-place, 


Weſt. Good tidings, my lord Haſtings; for the which 
E do. arreſt. thee, traitor, of high treaſon : Kg 


TK 
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And you Lord Arch- biſhop, and you lord Mowbray, | 
Of capital treaſon 1 attach you both, 15 


Mo ub. Is this p oceeding juſt and honourable 4 


eſt. Is your aſſembly lo ? | 
York, Will you thus break your faith ? 
Lan. I pawn'd you none: 


1 promis'd you redrels of theſe ſame grievances 
W hereof you did complain; which by mine bonour 
I will perform with a moſt chriſtian care. 
But for you, rebels, look to taſte the due 
Meet for rebellion and ſuch acts as yours. 


Moſt ſhallowly did you theſe a: ms commence, 


Fondly brought here, and fooliſhly ſent hence. 
Strike up our r drums, purſue the ſcatter'd ſtray, 


Heav*n and not we have ſafely fought to day. 


Some guard theſe traitors to the block of death, 


Treaſon s true bed and yielder up ot breath. Time 
8 C E N E VI. 
Enter Falſtaff and Colevile. 


4 


Fal. What's your name, Sir 2 of what condition are 


you ? and of what place, I pray? 


Cole. I am a Knight, Sir: : and my name is Colevile 
of the dale. 
Fal. Well then, C Colevile is your name, a a Knight is 
your degree, and your place, the dale. Colevile ſhall 
fill be your name, a traitor your degree, and the dun- 
geon your place, a place deep enough: fo ſhall you 
ſtill be Colevile of the dale. 

Cole. Are you not Sir John Falſtaff ? 

Fal. As good a man as he, Sir, whoe'er I am: 35 ye 
yield, Sir, or ſhall | tweat for you? it I doſweat, they 


are thedrops of thy lovers, andthey weep tor thy death, 
therefore rouſe up fear and trembling, and do obler- 
vance to my mercy. 


Cole. E think you are Sir J. Falſtaff, and in that 
thought yield me. 
Fal. I have a whole ſchoo! of tongues in this belly 


ef mine, and not a tongue of them all ſpeaks any other 
wo ord but my name: an I had but a bel 


ſerency, 


y ef any indif- 
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_ and overcame, ) 8 
lau. It was more of his courteſy than your deſerving. 
Fal. I know not; here he is, and here 1 yield bim; 
and l beſeech your grace, let it be book'd with the reſt of 
this day's deeds; ot by the lord I will have it in a particu- 
lar ballad by it ſelf, with mine own picture on the topef 
it, Cole vile kiſſing my foot: to the which courſe if | be en- 
forc'd, if you do not all ſhew like gilt two-pences to me; 


Inter Prince John of Lancaſter, and Weſtmorland, 
Lan. The heat is paſt, follow no farther now, 


Call in the pow'rs, good coulin Heſimorland. [Exit Weſt, 


Now Fa!:/?*aff, where have you been all this while? 

When every thing is ended, then you come, 

Thele tardy tricks of yours will, on my lite, 

One time or other break ſome gallow's back. 
Fal. I would be forry, my lord, but it ſhould be thus: 


I never knew yet, but rebuke and check was the reward 
of valour. Do you think me a ſwallow, an arrow, or a 
bullet? have I, in my poor and old motion, the expedi- 
tion of thought? I ſpeeded hither with the very extrem- 


eſt inch of poſſibility. I have founder'd nineſcore and 
odd poſts: and here, travel-tainted as I am, have in 
my pure and immaculate yalour taken Sir John Colevile of 
the dale, a moſt furious Knight, and valorous enemy: but 
what of that? he ſaw me and yielded: that I may juſtly 
ſay with the hook-nos'd fellow of Rome, 1 came, ſaw, 


and I in the clear sky of fame, o'erſhine you as much as 
the full moon doth the cinders of the element, which 
ſhew like pins keads to her; believe not the word of the 


noble. Therefore let me have right, and let deſert mount. | 


Lan. Thine's too heavy to mount. 
Fal. Let it ſhine then? | 
Lan. Thine's too thick to ſhine. 


Fal. Let it do N my good lord, that may 
do me good, and call it what 


you will. 
Lan. Is thy name Colevile ? 

Cole. It is, my lord. 5 
Lan. A famous rebel art thou, Colevile. 
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ferency, I were ſimply the moſt active fellow in Eu- 
rope: my womb, my womb, my womb undoes me. 
Here comes our General. F 5 


Bal; 
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Fal. And a famous true ſubje& took him. 


Cole. I am, my lord, but as my betters are, 
Thar led me hither; had they been rul'd by me, 


| You ſhould have won them dearer than you have. 
Fal. I know not how they ſold themſelves, but thou 


like a kind fellow, gav'ſt thy ſelf away gratis; and 1 
„ og: A SAC 8 
SCENE VII. 
| Enter Weſtmorland. 
Lan. Now have you left purſuit? 
Weſt. Retreat is made, and execution ſtay'd. 
Tan. Send Colevile then with his confederates 
To York, to preſent execution, 3 
Blunt, lead him hence, and ſee you guard him ſure. 
5 W [Exit with Colevile. 
And now diſpatch we tward the court, my lords; 
I hear the King, my father, is ſore ſick: ! 
Our news ſhall go before us to his Majeſty, 
| Which, couſin, you ſhall bear to comfort him: 


And we with ſober ſpeed will follow you. 


Fal. My lord, I beſeech you, give me leave to go 


through Gto'ſterſhire; and when you come to court, pray, 


ſtand in your good report, my lord, 


| Lan, Fare you well, Falftaff, I, in my condition, | 
Shall better ſpeak of you than you deſerve, [Exit, 


Fal. 1 would you had but the wit; were better than 
| por dukedom, Good faith, this ſsme young ſober- 


_ blooded boy doth not love me; a man cannot make 
him laugh; but that's no marvel, he drinks no wine. 
There's never any of theſe demure boys come to an 
proof; for thin drink doth ſo over-cool their blood 


and making many fiſh-meals, that they fall into a kind 


of male green-ſickneſs; and then when they marry, 


they get wenches, They are generally fools and cow- 


ards ; which ſome of us ſhould be teo, but for in- 
flammation. A good Sherris-Sack hath a twofold ope- 
ration in it; it aſcends me into the brain, dries me there 
all the fooliſh, dull and crudy vapours which environ it; 
makes it apprehenſive, quick, forgetive, full of W 
38 Wy fiery 
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* fiery and deleQable ſhapes; which deliver'd o'er to the 
voice, the tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit. The ſecond property of your excellent Sherris, is 
the warming of the blood which before cold and ſet- 
tled, left the liver white and pale; which is the badge 
of puſillanimity and cowardiſe; but the Sherris warms 

it, and makes it courſe from the inwards, to the parts 
extreme; it illuminateth the face, which as a beacon, 
gives warning to all the reſt of this little kingdom, Man, 


to arm; and then the vital commoners and inland petty 


- ſpirits muſter me all to their captain, the heart; who 


great, and puft up with this retinue, doth any deed of 
courage; and this valour comes of Sherris. So that 
skill in the weapon is nothing without Sack, for that ſets 
ita work; andlearning a meer hoard of gold kept bya 
> devil, till ſack commences it, and ſets it in act and uſe. 


_ . 


Hereof comes it, that Prince Harry is valiant; for the 
cold blood he did naturally inherit of his father, he hath, 
like lean, ſteril and bare land, manured, husbanded, and 
till'd with excellent endeayour of drinking good and 


Þ © good ſtore of fertil Sherris, that he is become very hot 


and valiant, If I had a thouſand ſons, the firſt humane 
principle I would teach them ſhould be to forſwear thin 


» || potations, and to addict themſelves to Sack. 


5 Enter Bardolph. 
How now, Bardoldh? BY 
Bard. The army is diſcharged all, and gone, 
Fal. Let them go; 1'll thro' ye ar" ak and there 
will I viſit maſter Robert Shallow, Eſquire: I have him 
already tempering between my finger and my thumb, 
and ſhortly will 1 ſeal with him. Come away. [Exe. 


2 
5 


. en en - val. 
Enter King Henry, Warwick, Clarence, and Glouceſter. 
K. Henry. Now, lords, if heav'n do give ſucceſsful end 
To this debate that bleedeth at our doors, 
We will our youth lead on to higher fields, 


And draw no ſwords but what are ſanctify'd. 
Qur navy is addreſs'd, our power collected, 
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Our ſubſtitutes in abſence well inveſted, 
And cvery thing lies level to our wiſh: 
Only we want a little perſonal firength : 
And paule us, till theſe rebels, now a-foot, 
Come underneath the yoke of Government. 1 
Mar. Both which we doubt not, but your Majeſty 
Shall ſoon epjoy . % 

K. Henry, Humbpbry, my ſon of Gloceſter, 
Where is the Prince your bro tber? 
Glou. I think he is gone to hunt, my lord, at Windſor, 
K. Henry. And how accompanied? „„ 
Clou. I do not know, my lord. 


K. Henzy. Is not his brother Thomas of Clarence, 


„ = 3 
Glou, No, my. good lord, he is in preſence here. 
Cla. What would my lord and Father ? 


K. Hen. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of Clarence. 


How chance thou art not with the Prince thy brother: 
He loves thee, and thou doſt neglect him, Thomas; 
Thou haſt a better pace in his affetion 
Than all thy brothers: cheriſh it, my boy, 
And noble offices thou may'ſt effect 
Of mediation, after I am dead, 

Between his greatneſs and thy other brethren, 
Therefore omit him not; blunt not his love, 

Nor loſe the good advantage of his grace, 

By ſeeming cold, or careleſs of his will, 
For he is gracious if he be obſerv'd: 

He hath a tear for, pity, and a hand 

Open as day, for melting charity: 

Vet notwithſtanding, being incens'd, he's flint, 

As humorous as winter, and as fudden _ 

As flaws congealed in the ſpring of day, 

His temper therefore muſt be well obſerv'd: 
_ Chide him for fauits, and do it reverently, 

When you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth : 

But being moody, give him line and ſcope, 

Till that his paſſions, like a whale on ground, 
Confound themſelves with working, Learn this, Thomas, 
And thou, ſhalt. prove a ſhelter to thy friends; 
A hoop of gold to bind thy brothers in, 


That 
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That the united veſſel of their blood, | 

| (Mingled with venom of ſugpeſtion, 

As force, perforce, the age will pour it in) 
Shall never leak, though it do work as ſtrong 
As Aconitum, or raſh gun-powder. 


Cla. I ſhall obferve him with all care and a” 


K. Henry. Why art thou not at NPE? with him 
Thomas ? 


cla. He is not there to- day; be dines in Londen, = 
K. Henry, And how aceompanied? canſt thu tell that? 


Fla. With Poins, and other his continual fallowers. 


K. Henry. Moſt ſubje is the fatteſt ſoil to weeds : 


And he the nob'e image of my youth, 

18 over-ſpread with them; therefore my grief 
Stretches it ſelf beyond the hour of death, 

| The blood weeps from my heart, when 1 do ſhape. 


In forms imaginary, th* unguided days 

And rotten times that you ſhall look upon, 
When 1 am ſleeping with my anceſtors, 
For when his head-ſtrong riot hath no curb, 


! Whea rage and hot blood are his pw & dk 


When means and laviſh manners meet together, 

Oh with what wings ſhall his affeQion fly 

Tow'rds fronting peril and oppos'd decay? | 
Har. My gracious lord, you look beyond him quite: 

The Prince but ſtudies his companions, 

Like a ſtrange tongue; wherein, to gain the language, 

Tis needful chat the moſt immodeſt word 

Be look'd upon, and learn'd; which once atrain'd, 

Your highneſs knows, comes to no farther uſe, 

But to be known and hated. So, like groſs terms, 

The Prince wil in the perfectneſs of time 

Caſt off his followers; and their memory 

Fhall as a pen or a meaſure live, 

By which his grace muſt mete the lives of ot ers; 

Turning paſt evils to advantages. 

A*. erg Tis ſeldom, when the Bee doth leave ler 

com 


In the dead carrion. — Who's here? Weſimorland ? 


SCENE 


— 5 „K õ K . a 


With every courſe, in his particular. 


As thoſe that I am come to te 
The Earl Northumberland, and the lord Bardolf 
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. 


Enter Weſtmorland. 


Weſt, Health to my ſoveraign, and new happineſs, 
Added to that, which J am to deliver. - 
Prince John, your ſon, doth kiſs your grace's hand: 
Mowbray, the Biſhop, Scroep, Baſtings, and al, 


Are brought to the correction of your law; 
There is not now a rebel's ſword unſheath'd, 


But Peace puts forth her Olive ev'ry where. 


The manner how this action hath been born, 
Here at more leiſure may your Highneſs read, 


K. Henry. O Weſtmorland, thou art a ſummer bird, 
Which ever in the haunch of winter ſings 
The lifting up of day, 5 | 
| ae Harcourt. 
Look, here's more news. 1 
Har. From enemies heav'n keep your Moy: 
And when they ſtand againſt * may they fa 
ou of. 


With a great pow'r of Engliſh and of Scots, 


| Areaby the Sh'riff of Yorkſhire overthrown: 


The manner and true order of the fight, 
This packet, pleaſe it you, contains at large, 


EK. Henry. And wherefore ſhould theſe good news 


make me lick ? | 


Wil fortune never come with both hands full, 
But write her fair words ſtill in fouleſt letters? 


She either gives a ſtomach, and no food; 
(Such are the poor in health) or elſe a feaft, 
And takes away the ftomach ; ſuch the rich, 


That have abundance and enjoy it nor, 


I ſhould rejoice now at this happy news, 
And now my ſight fails, and my brain is giddy. 
O me, come near me, now I am much if ' 
Glow. Comfort your Majeſty ! 
Cla. Oh, my royal father! 
Heft. My ſoveraign lord, chear up your ſelf, look up. 


War. 


& 


1 


Stand from bim, give him air: he'il ſtrait be well. 


day it did ſo a little time before 


Let there be no noiſe made, my * 1 friends, 
' Unleſs ſome ſlow and fayqurable hand 
Will whiſper muſick to my weary ſpirit. 


King His nar W. of 
| War, Be patient, Princes; you do know theſe fits 
Are with his Highneſs very ordinary. 


Cla. No, no, he cannot long hold out theſe pangsz 
Th' inceſſant care and labour of his mind | 


Hath wrought the f mure that ſhould confine it in, 
So thin, that life looks through, and will break out. 

Glou. The people fear me; for they do obſerve 
Unfather'd heirs and loathly births of nature: : 
The ſeaſons change their manners, as the yer 
Had found ſome months aſleep, and leap'd them over. 
Cla. The river hath thrice flow'd, no ebb between 
And the old folk 8 s doting chronicles) 


That our great Grandſire Edward ſick'd and dy'd. 
Mar. Speak lower, Princes, for the King recovers. 
lou. This apoplex will, certain, be his end. 


K. Henry. I pray you take me up, and bear me hence 
Into ſome other chamber: ſoftly, pra 


War. Call for the muſick in the other room, 
K. Henry. Set me the crown upon my om here, 


Cla. His eye is hollow, and he mage much. 
War. Leſs noiſe, leſs noiſe, 


$ 1 * * * 
Enter Prince Henry. 
P, Henry. Who ſaw the Duke of Clarence ? 


Cla. I am here, brother, full of heavineſs. 


P. Henry. How now! rain within doors, and none 4 
abroad: . 
How doth the King? 

Glou. Exceeding ill. 


P. Henry. Heard he the good news yet? ? i þ 


r 


Tell it him. 


Glou. He alter'd much upon the being it, 
P. Henry. If he be fick with joy, 
He'1 recover without phylick. 


er wall. War, | 
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War. Not ſo much noiſe, my lords , fewo Prince, 


ſpeak low; 
The King, your father, is diſpos'd to ſleep. 
Cla. Let us withdraw. into the other room. 


War. Wilft pleaſe your grace to go along with us? | 


of Henry. No; 4 lit, and watch here by the King. 


Exeunt all but P. Henry. : 


Why dath the crown lie there upon his pillow, 
| Being (o troubleſome a bed-tellow? _ 

O poliſh 'd perturbation! goiden care! 

That Ae the ports of ſiumber open wide 
To many a watchſul night: ſleep with it now? 
Yet not fo found, and halt ſo deeply ſweet, 
As he whoſe brow with homely biggen bound 

| Snores out the watch of night. O Majeſty ! 

| When thou doſt pinch thy bearer, th. u doſt ſit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day, 

That ſcald'ſt with ſafety. By his gates of breath 
There lies a downy feather which ſtirs not: 
Did he ſuſpite, that light and weightleſs down 

' Perforce muſt move. My gracious lord! my father! 
This ſleep is ſound indeed; this is a ſleep, 
That from this golden * rigol hath divorc'd 


So many Engliſh Kings, Thy due from me 


Is tears, and heavy ſorrows of the blood, 


Which nature, love and filial tenderneſs 


Shall, O dear father, pay thee plenteouſly, 

My due from thee is this im imperial crawn, 

W hich, as immediate from thy place and, blood 

Derives it ſelf to me. Lo, here it fits, 

W hich heav'n 18 guard : : and put the world's NEO 
t 

Into one . arm, it ſhall not force 

This lineal honour from me. This from thee 


Will 1 to mine leave, as 'tis left to me. Exit. 


a6ENF-XL 
Enter 1 arwick, Glouceſter, and Clarence. 


K. Henry. Warwick ! Glouceſter ! laue ! 
Cla. Doth the King call 2 


* rigol, or circle ; meaving the crown. 


War, 


i 
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| War. W bat would your Majeſty? how fares wur Grace? 
K. Henry. Why did you leave me here alone, my N ? 
Cla. We left the Prince my brother here, my Liege 
Who undertdok to fit and watch by bu. 
K. Henry, The Prince of Wales! whereis he Jet me 
_ ſee him. | 
Mar. The door is open, he is gone this way. 
_ Glou. He came not through the chamber where we 
ay ed. 
K. Henry, Where is the crown! ? who took it from 
x Pillow? 
mar. When we withdrew, my Liege: we ſeft it here. 
K. Henry. The Prince bath talen thence; £0 ſeek 
him our. 


1s he fo haſty, that he Joth ſuppoſe 
My ſleep my death: find him, my lord of H. ar trick, 


And chide him hither ſtrait; this part of his 


Conjoins with my diſeaſe, and helps to end me. 


See, ſons, what things you are; how quickly nature 


Falls to revolt, when gold becomes her object ? 
For this, the fooliſh over-careſul fathers 


Have broke their ſleeps with thought, their brains 
with care, | 


Their bones with induſtry : for this engroſſed 
. The canker'd heaps of ſtrange-atchieyed gold: 
For this, they have been thoughtful to inveſt 


Their ſons with arts and martial exerciſes : 


When, like the Bee, culling from ev'ry Flow'r, 


Our thighs are packt with wax, our mouths with honey, 


We bring it to the hive, and lie the Bees 


Are murder'd for cur pains! this bitter taſte 
Yicld his engroſsments to the“ dying father. 
Enter Warwick. 
Now where is he? that will not ſtay fo long, 
Till his friend, Sickneſs, hath determin'd me, 
Mar. My lord, I found the Prince in the next room, 
Waſhing with kind! rears his gentle cheeke, 
With ſuch a deep A in great forrow, 
That 3 which never quaft but blood, 
D Would 


I ending, 
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Would by beholding him have waſh'd his knife 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither, 
K. Henry. But wherefore did he take away the Crown? 


I ſtay too long by thee, I weary thee, 


That it will. quick 


Io ſtab at half an hour of my frail life, 


Now ww. pie ache oo =p e you of your fcum; 


n OF Ne Henry.” 
Lo, where he comes, Come hither to me, Harry. 


Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. Ex. 


P. Hen, I never thought to hear you ſpeak again. 
K. Henry, Thy wiſh was father, Harry, to that thought: 


Doſt thou ſo hunger for my empty chair, 


That thou wilt needs inveſt thee with my honours, 
Befere thy hour be ripe? O fooliſh youth! ES 
Thou ſeek'ſt the greatneſs that will overwhelm thee, 


Stay but a little; for my cloud of dignity | 
1s held from ins with ſo weak a wind, 

y drop; my day is dim. 
Thou haſt ſtoln that, which after ſome few hours 


Were thine without offence : and at my death 


Thou haft ſeal'd up my expeRation : 


Thy life did manifeſt thou loy'dft me not, 


And thou wilt have me die aſſur'd of it. 


Thou hid'ſt a thouſand daggers in thy thoughts, 


Which thou haſt whetted on thy ſtony heart, 
What! canft thou not forbear me half an hour? 
Then get thee gone and dig my grave thy ſelf, 


And bid the merry bells ring to thy ear 


That thou art crowned. not that 1 am dead. 
Let all the tears that ſhould bedew my herſe 
Be drops of balm to ſanctifie thy head 
Only compound me with forgotten duſt, 

Give that which gave thee life unto the worms. 
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees; 
For now a time is come to mock at form. 


_ Henry the Fifth is crown'd: up vanjty, 


Down royal ſtate. All you ſage counſellors hence, 
And to the Engliſh court aſſemble now 
From every region, apes of idleneſs: 


Have you a ruffian that wear? drink? dance? 


 Revel Þ 
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Reyel the night? rob? murder? and commit 
The oldeſt fas the neweſt kind of ways? 
Be happy, he will trouble you no more: 
England mall give him office, honour, might: 
For the Fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 
The muzzle of reſtraint, and the wild dog 
Shall fleſh his tooth on every innocent. n 
O my poor kingdom! fick with civil blows: 1 | 
When that my care could not with-hold thy riots, 
W hat wilt thou do when riot is thy care? 
O, thou wilt be a wilderneſs again 
Peopled with Wolves, thy old inhabitants, 
P. Henry. O pardon me, my Liege! but for my tears, 
| 3 „„ 
* (The * moiſt impediments unto my ſpeech) ) 
| ] had foreſtall'd this dear and deep rebuke, 
| Ere you With grief had ſpoke, and 1 had heard 
The courſe of it ſo far. There is your Crow 
And he that wears the crown immortally _ 
Long guard it yours; if I affect it more, 
Than as your honour and as your renown, 
Let me no more from this obedience riſe, 
Which my moſt true and inward-duteous ſpirit 
Teacheth this proſtrate and exterior bending. 
Heav'n witneſs with me, when I here came in 
And found no courſe of breath within your Majefty.; 
How cold it ſtruck my heart! If 1 do feign, ; 
Q let me in my preſent wildneſs die, 
And never live to ſhew th' incredulous world 
The noble change that 1 have purpoſed, 
Coming to look on you, thinking you dead, 
(And dead almoſt, my Liege, to think you were) 

1 ſpake unto the Crown, as having ſenſe, 
And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending 
' Pending 

Hath fed upon the body of my father. 

Therefore thou beſt of gold art worſt of gold; 

Other, leſs fine in carrat, is more precious 
reſerving life ia med'cine potable : 

But thou, moſt fine, moſt honour'd, maſt rerown'd, 
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| Haſt eat thy bearer up. Thus, Royal Liege, 
Accuſing it, I put it on my head 
To try with it (as with an enemy, 
That had before my face murder'd my father). 
The quarrel of a true inheritor, 
But if it did infect my blood with joy, 
Or ſwell my thoughts to any ſtrain of pride, 
If any rebel or vain ſpirit of mine BE 
Did with the leaſt affection of a welcome 
Give entertainment to the might of it; 
Let heav'n for ever keep it from my head, 
And make me as the pooreſt vaſſal is, 
That doth with awe and terror kneel to it, ; 
K. Henry. O my ſon? | 
Heay'n put it in thy mind to take it hence, 1 
That thou might'ſt f win tbe more thy father's love, 
Pleading fo wiſely in excuſe of it. 
Come hither Harry, fit thou by my bed, 
And hear, I think, the very lateſt counſel = 
That ever I ſhall breathe, Heav'n knows, my ſon, 
By what by-paths and indirect crook'd ways 
I met this Crown; and I my ſelf know well 
How troubleſome it ſate upon my head. 
To thee it ſhall deſcend with better quiet, 
Better opinion, better confirmation: 
For all the ſoil of the atchievement goes 
With me into the earth. It ſeem'd in me [ 
But as an honour' ſnatch'd with boiſt'rous hand, 7 
And I had many living to upbraid | 
My gain of it by their aſſiſtances, 3 
Which daily grew to quarrel and to blood- dead, 
Wounding ſuppoſed peace. All theſe bold fears 
Thou ſeeſt with peril 1 have anfwered, 
For all my reign hath been but as a ſcene 
Acting that argument: And now my death . 
Changes the mode; for what in me was purchas d, 
Falls upon thee in a much fairer ſort. 
So thou the garland wear'ſt ſucceſſively : 
Yet though thou ſand'ſt more ſure than J could do. 
Thou 


= Join, 


2 


By whoſe fell working I was firſt advanc'd, 


That ftrength of ſpeech is utterly deny'd me. 
How I came by the Crown, O God forgive! 
And grant it may with thee in true peace live, 


Then plain and right muſt my poſſeſſion be; 
Which I wth more than wich a common pain 
*Gainft all the world will rightfully maintain. 


K. Henry. Look, look, here com es my John of Lan- 


bot heal: 
Where is my lord of Warwick? 
| Unto the lodging where | firſt did ſwoon ? 


It hath been propheſy'd to me many years, 
D DT 


P 
Thou art not firm enougb, ſince griefs are green 
And all thy friends, which thou muſt make thy friends, 
Have but their ſtings and teeth newly ta'en out; 5 


And by whoſe pow'r I well might lodge a fear 


To be again diſplac'd: which to avoid 
I cur them off, and had a purpoſe now 
To lead out many to the Holy land; 


Leſt reſt and lying ftill might make them look 


Too near into my fate. Therefore, my Harry, 


Be it thy courſe to buſy giddy minds 


With foreign “ wars; that action, hence born out, 
May waſte the memory of former days. 


More would I, but my lungs are waſted (> 


P. Henry. My gracious Liege, 
Tou won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me; 


Enter Lord John of Lancaſter and Warwick, 


VC 
Lan. Health, peace and happineſs to my royal father! 
R. Henry. f Thou bring'ſt me happineſs and peace, 
ſon 2 820 „ 
, alack, with youthful wings is flown 
From this bare, wither'd trunk. Upon thy ſight 
My wordly buſineſs makes a period. | 


P. Henry. My lord of Warwick. - 


K. Henry, Doth any name particular belong 


War. 'Tis call'd Feruſalem, my noble lord. 
K. Henry, Laud be to God !ev'n there my We muſt end. 


| | 3 
* quarrels, - 


'T Thou bring'ſt me happineſs, Son John. 
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I ſhou!d not die but in PFeruſalem : 
Which vainly 1 ſuppos'd the Holy land, 
"i bear me to that chamber, there 1] op 2 


In that W ſhall e 5 LExe at. 


2 — 


— 


„ q „ 


A dc T v. 8 0 E N K I. 
GLOSTERSHIRE. 
Futer Shallow, Silence, Falſtaf, Bardolph, Page, and Davy. | 
Shal, BY a and pye Sir, you ſhall not away to-night: 1 
at, Davy, 1 fy. 


Fal. You muſt excuſe me, e Robert Shallow, 
Shal. I will not excuſe you: you ſhall net be excuſed. 


Fs coſes ſhall not be admitted: there is no excuſe ſhal 
terve: you ſhall not be excus'd, Why N. 


Davy. Here, Sir. 


| ' Shal. Davy, Davy, Davy, let me ſee, Davy, let me ſee; 
Lilliam Cook, bid him come bither. — Sir Jum: you 


Mall not be excus d. 
Davy. Merry, Sir, thus: thoſe precepts cannot be ſerv'd; 
and again. Sir, ſhall we ſow the head-land with wheat ? 


Sbal. With red wheat, Davy. But tor William Cook; f g 


are there no young Pidgeons? 
Day. Yea, Sir Here is now the Smith's note 


for (l-ooing, and plow-irons. 


Shal. Let it be caſt and paid = 
Mall not be excug'd. 
Davy. Sir, anewlink to the bucket mak needs be had. 


Sir Fohn, you 


And Sir, do you mean to ſtep any of William's wages 


about the ſack he loſt the other day at Hinckly fair? 
Shal. He ſhall anſwer it, Some Pidgeons, Dom: 2 
coup. e ot ſhort-legg'd Hens, 2 joint of mutton, any 


pretty little tiny kickſhaws : tell Hilliam Cook. 


Davy. Deth the man of war ſtay all night, Sir ? 
Shal. Yes, Davy, 1 will uſe him well. A friend i'th 


court is better than a penny in purſe, Uſe his men 


well, 
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well, Davy, for they are arrant knayes, and will back- 
bite. 4 5 5 . | 


Davy: No worſe than they: are bitten, Sir; for they 


have marvellous foul linnen. 


Shal, Well cunceited, Davy: About thy Buſineſs, 7 
Davy. | VVV . | — 
Dary. I beſeech you, Sir, to countenance Hilliam 11/or- 


of Honcot, again it Clement Perkes ot the hill. 


 Sha!. There are many complaints, Davy, apainſt that 
er; that Viſor is an arrant knave on my knowledge. 
Davy. I grant your worſhip that he is a knave, Sir; 


but yet God forbid, Sir, but a knave ſhould have ſome 
countenance at his friend's requeſt, An honeſt man, 
Sir, is able to fpeak for bimſelt, when a knave is not 


I have ſerv'd your worſhip truly, Sir, theſe eight years; 
and if 1 cannot once or twice in a quarter bear out a 
knave againſt an honeſt man, I have but very little cre- 
git with your worſhip, The knaye is mine honeſt 


| friend, Sir, therefore I beſeech your worſhip let him ba 


coun tenanc d. | es 
Skal, Go to, I ſay he fhall have no wrong: leok 

about, Davy, Where are you, Sir John! come, off 

with, your boots. Give me your band, maſter Bar- 
Fe I am ghd to (ce your worſhip. 


© Sha, I thank thee with all my heart, kind maſter Bay= = 
h; and weleome, my tall fellow; [To the Page.] Come, 


gr John. SR | | | | 
Fal. I'll follow you, good maſter Robert Shallow, 


Boe dolph, look to our horſes.— If I were ſaw'd into 


quntities, 1 ſhould make four dozen of ſuch bearded- 
bennites-ſtaves as maſter Shallow, It is a wonderful 
thap to ſce the ſemblable coherence ef his mens ſpirits 
ant his: they by obſerving of him do bear themſelves 
hk: fooliſh juftices; he by converkng with them is 
tur d into a juſtice- like ſervingman. Their ſpirits are 
ſo narried in conjunction, with the participation of ſo- 
ciet, that they flock together ia conſent like ſo many 
wilaGeele, lt I had a ſuit to maſter Shallow, I would 
Fey _ DA: humour 
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humour his men with the imputation of being near their 


maſter : It to his men, 1 would curry with maſter Shal- 
I. u', that no man could better command his fervants. 


It is cetiain that either wife bearing or ignorant carriage 


is caught, as men take diſeaſes, one of: another: there- 
fore let men take hed of their company. I will de- 


Viſe matter enough out of this Shallow to keep Prince 
Henry in continual laughter the wearing out of fix faſhi- 


- 6nf, which is four terms or two actions, and he ſhall 


kuzh * witheut nreyvallams, O, it is much, thatalye 


with a flight oath, anda jeſt with a ſad brow, will do 
with a fellow. that never had the ache in his ſhoulders, 
0) cu mul fre tin laugb, till his face be like a wet 


Co-k ii) laid up. 
Shah Sir Fe bs. | 
£4 Ccine, n aſter Shallow ; 1 come, maſter Shal- 


7. 157 


enden Hi, 
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: ra- 14e Fac of Warwick, and the Lord Chief Pullice | 


lar Mow aw, my lord Chief Jultice, whotber — 
way? | 
Ch, KID How doth the King ? 
War. Exceediag well: his cares are now all end. 
Cz, 7ſt. * rope not dead, 
r. He s walk'd the way of nature, 
And ty our purpoles he lives no more. 


g. Juſt, | would his Majeſty had call'd me 11 hn, 
The ſervice that I truly did his life 


Harh left me open to all injuries. 
Har. Indeed I think the young King loves your re, 
Ch. Fuſt. t know he doth not, and do arm my ſelf 
To welcome the condition of the time, _ 
Vhic 
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Which e cannot look more hi ſeouily on me, 
Than I have drawn it in my fantaſy. 


Enter Lord John of Lancaſter, Glonceſter and Clarence; 


| War. Here comes the heavy iflue of dead Harry : 
O, that the living Harry had the temper 


Of him, the worſt of theſe.three gentlemen : 
How many nebies then fhould hold their places, 
That muſt ſtrike ſail to ſpirits of vile ſort! 


Ch. Fuſt. Alas, I fear all will be overturn'd. 
Lan. Good morrow, couhn Warwick, 

Glou. Clar. Good morrow, couſin, 

Lan. We meet like men that had forgot to ſpeak 
War. We do remember, but our argument: 


Is all too heavy to admit much talk. 


Lan. Well, peace be with him that hath made us heavy. 


Ch. Juſt. Peace be with us, leſt we be heavier, 
Glou. O, good my lord, you've loſt a friend indecd, | 


And I dare ſwear you borrow not that face 
Of ſeeming forrow, it is ſure your own. 


Lan. Tho' no man be zſſur'd what grace to bnd, 


vou ſtand in coldeſt expectation. 


I am the ſorrier: would 'twere ackbrwife. 
Cla. Well you muſt now ſpeak Sir Foh» Palftaff vir,” 


"On ſwims againſt your ſtream of quality. 


h, Fuſt. Sweet Princes, what I did, I did in honour, 
Led by th' * impartial conduct of my ſoul ; 


And never ſhall you ſee that I will beg 


A ragged and foreſtall'd remiſſion. 


It truth and upright innocency fail me, 


Il to the King my maſter that is dead, 
Ard tell him who hath ſent me after him, 
War. Here comes the Prince. 


* imperial, 
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SCENE III. 
Enter Prince Henry, 


5 Eh. Juſt. Heay'n ſave your Majeſty, 


P. Henry. This new and gorgeous garment, Majeſty, | 


Sits not ſo eaſy on me as you think, 
Brothers, you mix your ſadneſs with ſome fear: 


This is the Engliſh, not the Turkiſh court, 


Not Amurath an Amurath ſucceeds, 


That 1 will deeply put the faſhion on, 
And wear it in my heart. Why then be ſad, 
But entertain no more of it, good brothers, 
Than a joint-burthen laid upon us all. 


For me, by heav'n, I bid you be aſſur'd 


I'll be your father and your brother too: 


But Harry, Harry. Yet be ſad, good Brothers, 
For to ſpeak truth, it very well becomes you : 
Sorrow ſo royally in you appears, 


Let me but bear your love, I'll bear your cares: 


Yet weep that Harry's dead, aud ſo will J. 


But Harry lives that ſhall convert thoſe tears 
By number into hours of happineſs. 


Lan. Oc. We hope no other from your Majeſty, 
P. Henry, You all look ſtrangely on me; and you m6R, 


You are, I think, aſſur'd I love you not. 


[ To the Cb. Juſt, 


ch. Jil. 1 am afſur'd, if 1 be mealur'd rightly, © 


Your Majeſty hath no juſt cauſe to hate me. 


P. Henry, No! might a Prince of my great hopes 


forget | 5 8 
So great indignities you laid upon me? 
What! rate, rebuke, and roughly ſend to priſon. 
Th' immediate heir of England ! was this eaſy? 
May this be waſh'd in Lethe, and forgotten? 


Ch. Juſt. 1 then did ule the perſon of your father; 


The image of his power lay then in me: 
And in th' adminiſtration of his law 
While 1 was buſy ter the common- wealth, 


| Your 
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Tour Highnels pleaſed to forget my place. | 
The majeſty and pow'r of law and juſtice, 
The image of the King whom preſented; 


And ſtruck me in the very ſeat of j1dgment : 


Whereon as an offender to your father 
I gave bold way to my authority, ns 
And did commit you. If the deed were ill, 
Be you contented, wearing now the parland, 
To have a ſon ſet your decrees at naught 2 

To pluck down juſtice from your awful bench: 
To trip the courſe of Jaw, and blunt the ſword 
That guards the peace and ſafety of your perſon? 
Nay more, to ſpurn at your moſt royal image, 
And mock your working in a ſecond body? 
Queſtion your royal thoughts, make the caſe yours; 
Be now the father, and propoſe a ſon; = 
Hear your own dipnity ſo much profan'd ; 
' See your moſt dreadful laws ſo looſely lighted ; 
' Behold your ſelf ſo by a ſon diſdain'd: 
And then imagine me taking your part, 
And in your pow'r ſoft {ilencing your fon. 
After this cald conſid'rance, ſentence me; 


1 And as you are a King, ſpeak in your ſtate, 


What I have done that misbecame my place, 
My perſon, or my Liege's foveraigpnty, 


P. Henry. You are right, Juſtice, and you weigh this 
V | 


Therefore ſtill bear the balance and the ſword : 


And I do wiſh your: honours may increaſe, 
Till you do live to ſee a fon of mine 

Offend you, and obey you, as I did: 

$o ſhall I live to ſpeak my father's worde, 
Happy am I that have a man ſo bold 

That dares do juſtice on my proper ſon, 
And no leſs happy having ſuch a ſen, 

That would deliver up his greatneſs ſo 
Into the hand of juſtice, You committed me, 
For which I do commit into your hand 

Th' unſtained ſword that yeu have us'd to hear, 
With this remembrance that you uſe the fame 


Wim 


— — 


=: 


With the like bold, juſt and impartial ſpirit ; 
As you havedane *gainſt me, There is my hand 


. NS 7: —————— 
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You ſhall be as a father to my youth: 


ly voice ſhall ſound as you do prompt mine eat; 
And I will ſtaop and humble my intents, 
To your well-practis'd wiſe directions. = 
And Þ:inces all, believe me I beſeech you: 


My father is gone F wail'd into his grave, 


(kor in his tomb lie my afteQions) _ 
And wi h his ſpirit ſadly I ſurvive, 
To mock the expectations of the world, 

J0o fruſtrate Prophecies, and to raſe out 


Rotten opinion, which hath writ me down 
After my ſeeming. Tho' my tide of blood 
Heth proudly flow'd in vanity til now; 


Now doth it turn and ebb back to the ſea, 


W here it ſhall mingle With the ſtate of flaods, 


And flow henceforth in formal Majeſty. | 
Now call we our high court of Parliament, 


And let us chooſe ſuch limbs of noble counſel, 
That the great body of our ſtate may go, 


In equal rank with the beſt govern'd nation; 
That war or peace, or both at once, may be 
As things acquainted and familiar to us, 

In which you, father, ſka!l haye foremoſt hand. 


| | [ To Lord Chief Juſtice, 
Our coronation done, we will accite _ Lk 
{As 1 before remember'd) all aur ftite, « 

And (Heav'n configning to my good intents). 
No Prince nor Peer ſhall have juſt cauſe to (av, 
Ea 'n ſhorten Harry's happy lile one day, | Exennt. 
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SCENE Iv. 


Glouceſterſhire. 


Enter Fallaff, Shallow, Silence, Bardolph, 5 Page and 
Davy. 


Sbal. Nay, you ſhall ſee mine archard, Labor in an 


arbout we will eatalaſt years pippin of my owngraffing, 


with a difh of carraways, and to forth : come coulin 
Silence; and then to bed. 

Fal. You have here a gaadly 3 and a rich. 
Shal. Barren, barren, barren : beggars all, beggars all, 
Sir John, marry, good air,. Spr cad. Davy, 8 
Davy, well ſaid Davy, ” 
Fal. This Davy 3 ou for good . het is your 
1 and your husbandman. 
good varlet, a good yarlet, a very good vatlet, 
Sir John. Zy th' Maſs I have drank tao much Sack at 
ſupper. A good varlet. Now fit down, now fit down : : 
come, couſin. 


Sil. Ah, ſirrah, quoth-a 


We foall do nothing but eat and ale cheer (Singing. : 
And praiſe heav'n for the merry year; 
When fleſh is cheap, and females dear, 
And luſty lads roam here and there; 
Ss merriiy,. and. ever among, fo merrily, &c. 


Fal. There's a merry, heart, geod maſter Silence. In 
give you a health for that anen. 
Shal. Give Mr. Bardolph fome wine, Davy, | 
Davy. Sweet Sir, fit; I'll de with you anon, moſt ſweet 
Sir, fit, Maſter Page, fit: good maſter Page, ſit: pro- 
face. What you want in meatwe'!! have in drink; but 
you mult beat; the heart's all. | 
bel. 


5 Go Mr, Bardolph, ſome wine, Davy. 
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bal. Be merrg, Mr. be, and my. lile fldier 
there be merry. . 


be Second Part of 


Sil. [ Singing. ] Be merry, be merry, my wih has all, 
For women are Shrews, both ſhort and tall; 
"Tis merry in hall, when beards wag all, 


And welcome merry Shrovetide. 


Be merry, be merry. 


Fal. 1 did not think maſter Silence had beena x man 1 


of this mettle. 


Sil. WhO 12 1 have been merry ice and « once ere 


now: _ 
Dav. There-i is a diſh of leather-coars for you.” 
| Shal. Davy. 


Da. Your worſhip— rn be with you freight, = 
4 cup of wine, Sir? 


Sil. Singing. ] 4 eu of wine, 
That's brick and fine. 

And drink unto the leman mine 4. 

Aud a merry heart lives long- a. 


Fal. Well faid, maſter Silence, 


Sil. If we ſhall be merry, now comes in the ſweetob- 
the night. 


Fal. ealth and long life to you, tir Ae 


Sil. Fill the cup and fer it come. mw pledge you wer't 
a mile to the bottom. | 
Shal. Honeſt Bardolph, welcome z if thou mars ny 

thing and wilt not call, beſhrew thy heart. Welcome 

my little tiny thief and welcome indeed too: Flldrink 
to maſter Bardolph, and to all the cavileroes about 


Bondon. 
Dav. I hope to ſee London, ere I die. 
Bard. If 1 might ſee you there, Davy, 
hal. You'll crack a quart together! 2 ha, will you 


; maſter Bardolph : ? 


Bard. Yes, Sir, in 2 pottle pot pot 


hal. By Gad's liggens 1 thank thee; the knave v 
flick by thee, I can affure thes that. He will not out, 


ke is true bred. 
| Bard, 
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Bard. And I'll ſtick by him, Sir. ; 


(One knocks at the door. 
Shal. Why , there ſpoke a King : lack nothing, be 


merry, Look, who's at door there, ho: who knocks ? 
Fal. Why now you have done me right. 


= 4 (Singing. Do me gets and dub me „Kant, 8a · 


L wings. Is't notſo? 


Fd. 'Tis fo. 
Sil. Is't fo? why then ſay an a old. man can do ſome- 


Dav. If it pleaſe your worſhi p. there's 9 one e Piſtol © como 33 


5 from the court With news, 


Fal. From the court! ? let bim come in. 
SCENE v. 
: Enter Piſtol. 


How. now, dal . 


Piſt, Sir John; ſave you, Sir. 
Fal. What wind blew you hither, Piftol t „„ 
' Pift. Not the ill wind which blows no man good, 


| tweet Knight: thou art now one of the greateſt m men | 


in the realm, 
Sil. Indeed 1 think he be but goodman Puff of bar. 


Piſt. Puff? ? . 
Puff in thy teeth, moſt recreant 8 baſe? 
Sir Fohn, I am thy Piſtol and thy friend; 
| And helter skelter have I rode to thee ; 

And tidings do I bring, and lucky joys, 


And gs times, an happy news of price. 


Fal. I pr' pes now deliyer them. like a man of thi 
wor 
pit. A footra ſor the world and worldliogs baſe, 
I ſpeak of Africa, and golden joys. 
Fal. O baſe Aſhyrian Knight, what is thy news? 
Let King Cophetua know t e truth thereof. 
A. And Robin Woe Scarlet and John, 


Tiff, 


88 The Second Part of 
Pift Shall dunghil curs confront the lin 


And ſhall good news be baffled ? 
| Then Piſtol lay thy bead in fury's lap. 


Shal. Honeſt gentleman, 1 know nat your breed- | 


ing. 
Piſt. Why then lament 3 


Shal. Give me pardon, Sir. If you come with news 
from the court, I take it there is but two ways, either 
to utter them, or to conceal idem. 1 am, Lr. under 


the King, in ſome authority. _ 
Fiſt. Under which King? Bezonian, ſpeak or die. 
Shal. Under King Harry. 
Pi. Harry the K or Fifth 2 2 
Shal. Harry the Fourtb. 
piſt. A footra for thine office. 
Sir Fohn, thy tender Lamb-kin now 1s King, | 
Harry the Fifth's the man. I ſpeak the truth, 
When Piſtol lyes, do this, and fig me like 


The bragging Spaniard. 


Fal. What, is the old King dead? 
Piſt. as nail in door: the things I ſpeak are juſt. 


Fal, Away Bardol faddle my horſe, Maſter 
Robert Shallow, chooſe what office thou wilt in the _ 
land, tis thine. Piſtol, 1 will double charge thee with | 


dignities. 


Bard. O joy ful day! 1 would n not take a knighthood ; 


for my fortfine, 

i Pift. What? I do bring good news! = 

Fal. Carry maſter Silence to bed: maſter Shallow, 
lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, I am Fortune 's ſtewar 
Get on thy boats, we'll ride all night. Ob, ſweet Piſtol / 
away Bardelph: come, Piſtol, utter more to me; and 


withal:deviſe fomething to do. thy {elf good. Boot, 


boot, maſter Shallow, I know the young King is ſick 
ſor me. Let us take any man's horfes: thelaws of Eng- 
land are at my commandment, Happy are they which 
have heen my friends; r INE Chief Juſtice. 
Piſt. Let vultures vile ſeize on his lungs alſo: 
Where is the life that late | led, fay they? | 
Why here it is, welcome this pleaſant _— = a * K 
E E 
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again, you have but eleven now. Come, I charg rge you 
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SCENE VI. 
1 O N D 0 N. 


Enter Hoſteſs Quickly. Doll Tear-ſhtet, and Bradl. es. 
Hoſt. No, thou arrant knave, 1 would L might die 


that I might have thee bang d,; thou baſt drawn my 


ſhoulder out of joint. 
Bead. The conſtables have Jeliv al her over to m2 


and ſhe ſhall have whipping cheer enou2h, I warrant 
| ner. There hath been a man or two kill'd avout her. 


Dol. Nut-hook, nut hook, you lye : come on, il tell. 
thee what, thou damn'd tripe- viſag 'd Ratcal, if the child 


| 1 go with do miſcarry, thou haoſt better thou nadit 
ſtruck thy mother, thou paper-tac'd villain. 


Hoſt. O that Sir John were come, he would make this 


"> Þ vloody day ta ſomebcdy,. But L prey God the 1 uit 


of her womb milſcarry, _ 
Bead. If it do, you ſhall have a dozen of cuſmioas 


both go with me, for the man is dead that young 
beat a: nong you, 


Dol. 1 H tell thee what, thou thin man in a cenſor; 


Piſtch 


Iwill have you as ſoundly ſwindg'd for this, you blue- 
dottle pee: you filthy famiſh'd cortectioner, if you! de a 


not ſwindg'd lll forſwear half kirtles. 
_ Bead. Comte, come, you ſhe- Knight-arrant, come. 


| Hoſt. O, that right ſhould thus v'ercome might Well, 
of n comes eaſe. 


Dol. Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a dice, 


_  Hoſtl, Yes, come, you (tary d' blood. hound. 


Dol. Goodman death, dinan bones. 
| Hoſt. Thou + Acomy, t 1 


Dol. Come, you thin thing: come, you raſcal. 
Bead. Very well. LExeunts 


J Anatomy, | | 
i 1 e SCENE 
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8 0 E. N E vu. 
Enter 10 rooms Prong reſis. 


1: Grooms. More allies. more rallies; 
2 Groem, The trumpets have ſounded. twice. 
1 Groom, It will be two of the clock ere tbey come 
ſrom the | coronation ; diffpatch, Ciſpatch. 
| — [Exeunt Groems. 


: Enter Falſtaff, Shallow, Piſtol, Bardobph, and the Boy. 


Fal. stand here by me, maſter Robert Shallow, 1 wil 
make the King do you grace: I will leer upon him as 
he comes by, and do but mark the countenance that. 

he will give me. 

Piſt. Bleſs thy lungs, | ood Kni ight. 1 5 

Fa Come hate, Piſtol, ftand behind me. 0. if I had 


had time to have made new liveries, I would have be- 


| ſtow'd the thouſand pound 1 borrow'd of you, But it 
is no matser, this poor ſhew doth beter; this deth i in- 
fer the zeal I had to ſee him. 
Shal. It doth ſo. 
Fal. It ſhews my exrneſtqols ol affection, | 
Pift. It doth ſo. 
Fal. My devotion. 
Piſt. It doth, it. doth, it doth, 
Fal. As it were to ride day and night, and not to 
_ deliberate, not to remember, not to have — 
© me. 
Shal. It is moſt certain. 
Fal. But to ſtand ſtained with travel, 3 ſweaiing : 
with delire to ſee him, thinking of nothing elſe, put- 
ting all affairs in oblivion, as if there were nothing elſe 
to de done but to ſee him, 
Piſt, Tis ſemper idem; for abſque hoc 2 ff. 'Tis 


417 in eyery part, 
| 5. TITY ; 
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Shal. Tis ſo indeed. 
Pit. My Knight, 1 will 10 thy noble liver, and 
make thee rage. 
Thy Dol and Helen of thy noble thoughts | 
Is in baſe durance and contagious priſon; . 
Hauld thither by mechanick dixty hands. 


| Rowze up Revenge from Ebon den, with fell A. dio gy. 


oc ſnake, 
For Dol is in, Piſtol ſpeaks nought but truth. 
Fal. I will deliver her. 


Piſtol, There roar'd the ſea; ; and trumpet chngour 
5 founds, = | 15 


The Trumpets ſound. Enter the Kirg and his train, 


Fal. God ſave thy grace, King Hal, my royal Hal. 
Piſe. The heav'as thee guard and keep, moſt royal 
imp of fame. 
Fal. God ſave thee, my ſweet boy. _ 
King. Ny Lord Chief Juſtice, ſpeak to that vain man. 
Ch. Juft. Have you your wits } know you what ' tis 
Tou ſpeak ? 
ral. My Kiog, my Jove, I ſpeak to thee, my heatt, 
King. 1 know thee not, old man: fall to thy Prayers: 
How ill white hairs become a fool and jeſter? 
I have long dream'd of ſuch a kind of man, 
So ſurfeit-{well'd, ſo old, and ſo profane; 
But being awake, I do deſpiſe my dream. 
Make leſs thy body hence, and more thy grace, 
| Leave gormandizing. Know, the grave doth SY 
' For thee, thrice wider than for other men. 
Reply not to me with a fool-born jeſt, 
Preſume not that 1 am the thing IL was: 
For heav'n doth know, ſo ſhall the world perceive, 
That 1 have turn'd away my former ſelf, 
So will I.thoſe that kept me company. 
When thou doſt hear I am as I have been, 
Approach me, and thou thalt be as thou waſt, _ 
428 
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The tutor and the feeder of my riot; 
Till then I baniſh thee, on pain of death, 
As I have done the reſt of my miſ- leaders, 
Not to come near our perſon by ten miles. 
For competence of life, I will allow you, 
That lack of means enforce you not to evil: 
| And as we hear you do þ reform your ſelves, 
We will according to your ſtrength and ne 
Give you advancement, Be't your charge, my lord, 
To ſee ne the tenour of our word. NF 
Jet on. : „ (Ex. King, &e, 


SCENE 28. 


Fal. Maſter Shallow. 1 owe you a thouſand pound, | 
Shak, Ah marry, Sir John, which J beſeech you to 


let me have home with me. 


Fal. That can hardly be, Mr. Shallow. Do not you 
grie ve at this; I ſhall be ſent for in private to him 


_ look you, he mu't feem "hs to the world, Fear no: 


pour advancement, I will be the man Ja that ſnal! 
make ru great. N 

Shal. I cannot perceive how, unleſs you give me 
; Four doublet and ſtuff me out with ſtraw. 1 veleech Þ 
Jou. good Sir John, let me bave five hundt ed of my 1 


_ thouſand. 


Fal. Sir, 1 will be as good as my word. This that 
you heard was but a colour. 


| Shal. A colour | fear that you will die i in, Sir John, 
Fal. Fear no colours: go with me to Fe aig come 


lieuteant Piſtol, come — 1 n be ſent for : 
| ſoon at night. _—_— 


Enter Chief Juſiice and Prince ] obo. 


Ch, Juſt. Go carry Sir John Falſtaff to the Fleet, 
Take all his company along with him, 
Fal. My lord, my lord, 


Ch. Juſt. | 


t redeem. 


Take them away. 
Piſt. Si fortuna me torments, frera » me contento. [Exe. 


| Manent Lancaſter and Chirf Juftice. 
Lan. 1 like this fair proceeding of eas. ho 
He hath intent his wonted followers | 


| Shall all be very well provided for; 


But they are baniſh'd, till their converſations. 


Appear more wiſe and modeſt to the world, 


Ch. Juſt. And fo they are. 


Lan. The King hath call'd his parliament, my lose. 


Ch. Fuſt. He hath. 
Lan. I will lay odds, that ere this year expire, 


We bear our civil ſwords and native are 


As far as France. I heard a bird ſo 


Whoſe mufick, to my ne, bar Fh King. 
"1 will you hence? 5  [Exeunt, 


King Henry. V. 93 


Cb. Juſt. I cannot now ſpeak, I will hear you ſoon, 


rss 1 5 F 


marcies: 


But indeed to pray for the Queen, 


: Spoken by a D ANCER., 


F IRS T, my fear; then, my court y; laſt, my ſpeech, 
X Ay fear is your diſpleaſure; my court'ſy, my duty; 
and my ſpeech, to beg your pardons. If you look for a good 


ſpeech now, you undo vie; for what I have to ſay is of mine 


own maling, and what indeed Iſhould ſay will I doubt 
prove mine-own marring. But to the purpoſe, and ſo to the 
venture. Be it kngwn to you, (as it is very well) I was late- 
| ly here in the end of a diſpleaſing Play, to pray your patience 
for it, and to promiſe you a better. I did mean indeed to pay 
Jou with this; which if, like an ill venture, it come unlucki- 


ty home, I break; and you, my gentle creditors, loſe. Here 1 


promiſed 25 I would be, and here I commit my body to your 
ate me ſome, and I will pay you ſome, and as moſt 
_ debtors do, promiſe you inſinitely. N 


If my tongue cannot intreat you to acquit me,will you com- 


mand me to uſe my legs? and yet that were but light pay- 
ment to dance out of your debt : but a good conſcience will 
male any poſſible ſatisfattion, and ſo will I, All the gentle- 


women here have | forgiven me; if the gentlemen will not, 


then the gentlemen do not agree with the gentlewomen, which 


was never ſeen before in ſuch an aſſembly. 5 
One word more 1 beſeech you; 1 = be not too much 


_ cloyd with fat meat, our humble author will continue the 
ſtory ith Sir John in it, and make you merry with fair 
Katharine of France; where, for any thing I know, Falſtaff 


ſhall die of a ſweat, unleſs already be be kill'd with your 


hard opinions: for 4 Oldcaſtle died a margyr, and this is 
not the man, My tongut is FI when my legs are too, 


I will bid you good night, and ſo kneel down before you; 


+ forgotten. | 


t This alludes to a play, in which Sir John Oldeaſtle 


was put for Falftafi, 
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